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. Written by the Honourable | 
Sir FOHN DENHAM, 
Knight of the Bath. : 


The Second Impreſſion. 
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n: , LONDON, | 
Wtinted by 7. 24. for 22. Herringman at the Sign &f 
| the Blew-4nchor in the Lower-Walk of 

__ the New-Exchange. 1671; 
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Tothe King. 
| SIR, | 
Fter the delivery of your Royal 
Father's Perſon into the hands 

of the Army, I undertaking to 
the Queen Mother, that I would 
find ſome means to get acceſs to him, ſhe was 
leaſed to ſend me, and by the help of Hugh : © 

Peters I got my admittance, and coming well 

inſtructed from the Queen (bis Majeſty 

having been long kept in the dark ) he was 
pleaſed to diſcourſe wery freely with me of 

he whole ſtate of his Aﬀairs : But Sir, I will 
ot lanch into a Hiſtory,inſtead of an Epiſtle. 

One morning waiting on him at Cauſham, 
miling upon meghe ſaid he could tell me ſome- 
ews of my ſelf, which was that he had ſeen 

aj "me Verſes of mine the evening before ( be- 

"4:2 thoſe to Sir R. Fanſhaw) and asking me 

Fhen T made them, IT told him two or three + 

e-. gears 2} 


| | 
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pn ener PR Epiſtle-Dec dicatory. #9 TY 

gears Pavy ; be was hoſed to* ſay, that 
having newer ſeen them before, He was 
afraid I bad written them ſince my return 
into England, 'and though be liked them 

| well, he would adviſe me to write no more, 
alledging, that when men are young, and 
have little elſe to do, they might went the 
over-flowings of their F ancy that way, but 
when they were thought fit ff or more ſerious 
Employments, if 7 ftill perſiſted in that 
courſe, it would look, as if they minded not 
the way to any better. 

Wherenpon I ſtood correGied as lang a5 1 
bad the honour to wait upon bim, and at his 
departure from Alampton Court, he was 
pleaſed to command me to ſtay privateh at 
London, to fend to him and receive from 
bim all bis Letters from and to all his Corre- 
f, pondents at bome and abroad, and I was fur- 
niſht with nine ſeveral Cyphers in order to 
it: Which truft I performed with great ſafety, 
to the perſons with whom we. correſponded ; JN [ 
but about nine months after being diſcovers / 


el Li their knowledge of Mr, Cowleys hand, 
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$0 le odio dre 


> 6K, eſcaped both for my lf dieſe * 
that beld correſpondence with me ; that time 
was too hot and buſe for ſuch idle ſpeculati- 
ons, but after I had the good fortune to wait 
upon your Majeſty in Holland and France, 
you were pleaſed ſometimes to give me argu- 
ments to divert and put off the evil hours of 
t | our baniſhment,wbich now and then fell not 
s || ſbort of your Majefties expeBiation. 
tt After, when your Majeſty departing from 
t | St. Germayns to Jerſey, was pleaſed freely 
( without my asking) to confer upon me that 
I ff place wherein I bawe now the honour to 
s ÞÞ ſerve you, I then gave over Poetical lines, 
s | and made it my buſineſs to draw ſuch others: 
it. as might be more ſerviceable to your Maje- 
mn ſiy, and I bope more laſting. ' Since that 
2» Wb tire I never diſobeyed my old Maſters com- 
r= mands till this Summer at the Wells, my 
to if retirement there tempting me to divert 
ty. thoſe melancholy thoughts, which the new 
{ apparitions of Forreign invaſion, and dome. 


rf tick diſcontent gawe us : But theſe clouds 
d;. vans now happily blown: over, and our Sun 
I 


cleerly 


Pi Exatle'Dedicaror 
4 ge finin out again, hos recovered 
| - the relapſe, it being ſuſpeFied that it would 
| have proved the Epidemical diſeaſe of age, 
|. which is aptto fall back into the follies it 
youth ; yet Socrates, Ariſtotle, avd Cato 
tid the ſame, and Scaliger ſaith that Frag - 
ment of Ariſtotle, was beyond any thing 
that Pindar or' Homer ever -wrote. T will 
not call this # Dedication, for thoſe EpiSiles 
|. are commonly greater abſurdities than any 
that come after ; for what Anthor can reaſo-- 
nobly believe, that fixing the great name of 
ſome eminent Patron in the forehead of his 
| bookcan charm away cenſure, antl that the 
. ' firſt leaf ſbould be a curtain to draw over 
| and we n the deformities that ſtand be- 
| hindit ? neither have 1 any need of ſuch 
| ſhifts , for moſt of the parts of this body 
| have already had Your Majeſties view, 
and having paſt the Teſt of ſo clear and 
 ſharp-ſi -fughted a Judgment, which has as 
good a Title to give Law in Matters of this", 
Nature as in any other, they who ſhall"pre- . 
Jun tg. _ from your Majeſty, will do 
more. 
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_ The Epiſtle Dedicatory. ; 
more wrong 10 their own Fudgment, thet 

their Tudgment can do to me: Andl for 
thoſe latter Parts' which have not yet recei- 
ved Tour Majeſties favourable AſpeS, if 
they who have ſeen them do not flatter me, - 


(for I dare not truſt my own Fudgment ) 


they will make it appear, that it is not with 
me as with moſt of mankind, who never 
forſake their darling wices, till their wices 


forſake them; and that this Divorce was 


- £261 Frigiditatis causa, but an AG of Choice, 


aid not of Neceſſity. Therefore, Sir, I ſhall 
only call it an humble Petition, that Your 


Majeſty will pleaſe to pardon this new amour  . 


to my old Miſtreſs, and my diſobedience to his 


| Commands, to whoſe memory I look up with © 


great Rewerence and Devotion, and making 
a ſerious reflecion upon that wiſe Adwice, 
zt carries much greater weight with it now, 
than when it was given, for when age and. 
experience bas ſo ripened mans diſcretion as 


» yo make it fit for uſe, either in private or 
_ Ppnblick Aﬀairs, nothing blefts and corrupts 
{be fruit of it ſo much as the empty, airy 


reDif. 


mT The FpiRtle Deticatory. | q 
* reputation of being Nimis Poeta, and theres 
fore TT fhall take my leave of the Muſes, as 
1 of my Predeceſiors did; ; ſaying |» ANG 


 $plendidis longum vale dico nugis, 
 Hic verſus & czteraludicra pono. 


: Your Majeſties moſt faithful 
__ andloyal Subjed, and moſt 
dutiful and devoted ſervant 


| 


. 


Jo. Denham. 


| Ei 


I Tor er eee: 


Coopers Hill. 


Urethere are Poets which. did never 
dream | | 


, B Upon F 04 nor _ taſte the freant' 
Of Helicon, wetherefore may ſi uppoſe 
hoſe made not Poets, but the Poets thoſe. 


\nd as Courts make not Kings, but Kings the 
» Court, 


_- 


(> oO where the Muſes we their train reſort, 


' F ance Gaads; 3 if Ican be to thee 
; 
\ Poet, thou Parnaſſus art to me. 

- £2 3 B. \ W**j 15 
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> 
Nor wander, if (advantag'd in my flight, 


By taking wing from thy auſpicious height) 
Thr ough! untrac't ways, and: acry 7 paths If ye, | | 
More boundleſs in my Fancy than my eye : | 


My eye, which ſwift as thought contradts the 
ſpace 


That lies between, 29d firſt ſalutes the place 

Crown'd with that ſacred pile; ſo vaſt ſo high, 
That whether 'tisa part of Earth, or Sky, C 
Uncertainſeems, arid may bethought a proud . MF? 
Aſpiring mountain, or deſcending cloud, © 


Paul's, thelate theme of ſucha Muſe =. 
whole flight 


Has bravely reach't a ſoar'd above bf 
height : 


Now ſhalt thou ſtand though ſword, ot time, of 
fire, 


Or zeal more fierce then they, thy fall conſpir 


«0 


Secure, whilſt thee the beſt of Poets ſi ings, i 
Preſerv'dfrom ruine by the belt of Kings 


___—_ RI. aa 


J (3) 
Under his proud ſurvey the City lies, 

Andlike a tniſt beneath a hill doth riſe 3 

- EWhoſe ſtate & wealth the buſineſs arid thecrowd, 


Seems atthis diſtance but a darker cloud : 


And is to him who rightly things eſteems, 
Noother in effe& that what it ſeems : 


Where, with like haſte, though ſeveral SY 
run 


Some to undo, and ſome tobe undone 


. EWhile luxury, and wealth, like war and peace, 


Areeach the others ruine, andincreaſe 


\s Rivers loſtin Seas ſome ſecret vein 
[hence reconveys, thereto be loſt again, 
BOh happineſs of ſiveet retir'd content ! 
To beatonce ſecure, and innocent. 


$/7+ndfor the next (where Mars with Windſar, 
. Venus dwells, 


Beauty with ſtrength ) above the Valley 
{wells - 


(4) 


| } Into my eye, anddoth it ſelf preſent 


With ſuch an eafie andunforc't aſcent, 
Thatno ſtupendious precipice denies 
Acceſs, no horror turns away our eyes : 
But ſucha Riſe, as doth at once invite 


A pleaſure, and a reverence from the ſight. 


Thy mighty Maſters Emblem, in whoſe face 


Satemeekneſs, heightned with Majeſtick Grace 
Such ſeems thy gentle height, made only proud 
To bethe baſis of that pompous load, 

Than which,a nobler weight no Mountain bears 
But Atlas only that ſupports the Sphears. Ne 
When Natures hand this ground did thus ad- 

'T was guided by a wiſer power then Chance 
Mark't out for ſucha aſe, as if *'twere meant | 
T invite the builder, and his choice prevent. | 
- Nor can we call itchoice, when what we chuſe, 


. -» Folly, orblindneſs only could refuſe. 


KEE 1.66 
A Crown of ſuch Majeſtick Tow'rs doth grace 


The Gods great Mother, when her heavenly race 


Do homageto her, yet ſhe cannot boaſt 


| Among(t that numerous, and Celeſtial hoſt, 


& More Hero's than can Windſor, nor doth Fames 


Immortal book record more noble names. 


Not to look back ſofar, towhom this Iſle 


Owes the firſt Glory of ſo bravea pile, 


Whether toCeſar, AlbanaF, or Brute, 


The Britiſh Arthur, or the Daniſh Kvte, 


(Though this of old noleſs conteſt did move, 

Then when for Homer: birth ſeven Cities ſtrove) 
-eM (Likehim in birth, thou ſhould'ſt belikein fame, 

As thine his fate, if mine had been his Flame ) 

But whoſoe're it was, Nature deſign'd 

Firſt a brave place, and then as brave a mind. 


Not to recount thoſe ſeveral Kings, to whom 


Fd 


Itgavea Cradle, or towhoma Tomb, 
B 3 But 


Buf thee (great Edward) and thy Edward the 


third, and t 


Bl x 
greater ſon, ack Prince, | 


(The Lillies which his Father w wore, he 


won) 
And thy zellona, who the Conſort came een 
Not only to thy Bed, but tqthy Fame, _ 
She to thy. Triumph led one Captive The Kings pesol 


Franc e'a 
Scotland. 


King, 
And brought that On, which did the "RE F: 
bring. 
Then did{ thou found that Order c PLOW loye 
Or yicory thy Royal thoughts did move) 
_ Each yas anoble cauſe, and ngthing 1cſ 
Than thedeſign,has been the great ſucceſs: 
Which foreign Kings, and Emperours eſteem 
The fecond honour to their Diadem. 


Hadtby great Deſtiny but giv'achee skill, 


To know as yell, aspoyer to aft her will, 


That | 


mv 


That from thoſe Kings, who then thy Captives . 


were, 


In after-times ſhould ſpring aRoyal pair 


Who ſhould polleſs all that thy mighty power, 
Or thy deſires more mighty, did devour 3 
en To whom their better Fate reſerves what e're 


| The Victor Wea for, orthe Yanguiſtt fear 5 


7 £® is / & 


Had been unſj = had happy Edward Kt 
That all the bloud he ſpilt, had been his own, 
When hethat Patron choſe, in whom are joyn'd 
Souldier and Martyr, and his arm's confin'd 
Within the Azure Circle, he did ſeem 
But to foretell, and propheſie of him, 


(oyn'd, 
Who to his Realms that Azure round hath 


Which Nature for their bound at firſt deſign'd. 
Thatbound, which to the Worlds extreameſt 


Endlels itſelf, it's liquid arms extends; 57 ents 
1 He. 


We 1 a 
*% 


Nor doth he need thoſe Emblems which we epaint, 


' But is himſelf the Souldicr wi the Saint, 

Here ſhould my wonder dwell, & kere my priſe 
But my fixt thoughts my 'wandring eye betra ys, 
Viewing a neighbouring hill,” whoſe top of late 
A Chappel crown d, tillio the Comimon Fate, 
The adjoyning Abby fell: (may no Mach North" 
Fall on our rimes, k LE PETR ruine muſt reform. ye! | 


| Tellme(my Muſe) what monſtrous dire offence, 


Whar crime could” any Chriſtian King incenſe - 


To fuch arage? wast Luxury, of Luſt? 


Was he fo temperate, ſochalt, ſo juſt? 


(more ; 
Were theſe their crimesthey were his own — 


Pit wealth is Crime enough tohim thar's poor, | 


Who having ſpent the Treaſures of his Crown, 


Iz 
KF: 


Condemns their Luxury to feed his own. 


And yet this ACt, to varniſh ore the ſhame | 
Of facrifedge, muſt bear devotions name, | | 
47 Yi No 


. 
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© crime ſobld; bat eR wa : oj Wo 
A real. or at [eaſt a ſeeminggood. Inq X 2 T 


int, 


Who fearsnot todo ill, yet fears the Name L 
's, WAnd free from Conlticnte, is a ſlave toF oe of 
'e | Thus ke the Church ar once protets, and ſpoils ; -E: . 
L But Frinces ſwords are ſharper than their ſtiles, ' x," | | 
Y Al thus to th ages paſt he makes amends, $07 2100 
© Þf Their Chariry deftroys, their Faith defends.” | © 
Then did Religion in alazy Cell, V/ 


In empty, airy contemplations'dwell 


And like the block, upmoved lay : 'but ours; | 
As much too active,' likethe ſtork devours. 


Isthere no temperate Regioncan be known, 


. 
? 
1 


Betwixt their Frigid, and our Torrid Zone? 
Could we. not wake from that Lethargick dream, 


But tobe reſtleſs ina worſpeutieam> - © / 
And for that Lethargy was there nocure, * 


+ But tobe caſt'into a Calenture ? ql 


; but muſt ad-, 
vance 


x "Cank 10" owledge | have no hoynd, 
7 So far, to make ys wiſh for ignorance ? + 
And rather inthe dark to grope our Way. 
Than led by a falſe guide toerre by day? 
Who ſees theſe dj{mmal heaps, byt would demand 
What barbarous Jnvader ſackt theland? == 
| Butwhenhe hears, no Goth, no. Turk did bring, 
 Thisdeſolation;.but-3 Chriſtian Kiog3 
When nothing, butshe Name of Zpal, appears. 
'Twixt our beſt a&jpys andthe worſt of theirs, 
What does he think qurSacriledge would ſpare, 
When ſuch th' effe&ts of pur; deygtionsare?. 
Partjng from thence/twixtanger,ſhame and fear, 
Thofefor what's paſt, & this far:yhar's £0 NEAT £ 
My eye defending rom the Hillforveys 
Where Thazrgg,amongit the wanton yalhes. - 
. Thames, the mpi;loy'd of all the Oceans ſons, 


By his old Sire tq-his embraces runs, 4. 
- Haſting 


| I Haſting to pay his tribute to the Sea, 


Like mortal life to meet Eternity. | 
Chold, 
Though with thoſe ſtreams he noreſemblance -- 
Whoſe foam is Amber, and their Gravel Gald 3 
His genuine, and leſs guilty wealth t' explore, 
Search not his bottom, but ſurvey his ſhare 3 - 
O're which he kindly ſpreads his. ſpacious wing; 
And hatches plenty for th' enſuing Spring: 

Nor thendeſtroys it with too fond a ſtay, ,; _- © 
Like Mothers which their Infants overlay. 

Nor with a ſudden andimpetuous wave, 

Like profuſe Kings, reſumes the wealth he-gaye; 
No unexpeced inundations {poyl Croyl : 
The mowers hopes, nor mock the plowmans 

But Godlike his unwearied Bounty flows 3 

Firſt loves todo, then loves the Good he does. 


Nor are his Bleflings to his banksconfin'd, - 


But free, and common, as the Sea or Wind 3 
| When 


* Whenhetoboaſt, orto diſperſe his ſtores | 
Full of the tributes of his grateful ſhores, 


Viſits the world; and in his flying towers 

Brings home to us,and makes both 7-des ours ; 

Finds wealth where tis, beſtows it where it wants 

Citicsin' deſerts, Woodsin Cities plants. | 

\ Sothatto us no thing, no place is ſtrange, - 

| While his fair boſom is the worlds exchange. 

| © OcouldIflow like thee, and make thy ſtream” 

[c My great example, as it is my/theine ! (dull | 

:c Though deep, yet clear, though gentle, yet not 

c Strong without rage; without o're-flowing full. 
Heaven her Eridaras no mcre ſhall boaſt, 

| Whoſe F ame inthine; like lefſer Currentsloſt; 

Thy Nobler ſtreams ſhall viſit Foz#'s abodes, 

- To ſhine amonglt tlisStars;'and bath the Gods, * 


The Foreſt, 
Here Nature, whether more intent to pleaſe - 


| Usorher ſelf, with ſtrange varieties, | 
BER (For 


(13) 
(For things of wonder give, noleſs delight 
To the wiſe Maker's, than behalders ſight. 


Though theſe delights from ſeveral cauſes move 3 


+ | For ſoour children, thus our friends we love) 

Wiſely ſhe knew, the harmony of things, 

As well as that of ſounds, from diſcords ſprings. 

$nch was the diſcord, which did firſt diſperſe 

Form, order, beauty through the Univerſe 3 

While drineſs moyſture, coldneſs heat reſiſts, 

| All that we have, and that we are, ſubliſts, - _ 

While the ſteep horrid roughneſs of the Woad 
Strives with the gentle calmneſs of the flood. 
Such huge extreams when Nature doth unite, 
Wonder from thence reſults, from thence delight. 


Theſtream is ſo tranſparent, pure, and ciegr, - 


Narciſſus n 
That had the ſelf-enamour'd youth gaz'd here, 


So fatally deceiv'dhe hadnot been, 
While hethe bottom, not his face had ſeen. 


Br 


ia 
But his proud head = Ms Mountain hides - 
Amotig the Clonds; his ſhoulders, and his fides 
K (thady tnantle el6aths3 his curled brows 
Frown onthe gentle ſtream, Which calml y flows, 
While winds and ſtorms his lofty forehead beat : 
The conmon fate of all that's high br great. 
Low at his foot a ſpacious plain is plac't, 
Between the mouritain and the ſtream embrac't : 
Which ſhade and ſhelter from the Hill derives, 
While the kind river wealth and beauty gives; 
Andihi the mixture of all theſe appears 
Variety, which af! theteſt indears. 
This ſcene had ſore botd Greek, or Britiſh Bard 
Beheld of old; what ſtories had we heard, | 
QfF aities, Satyrs, and the Nymphstheir Dames, 
| Their feiſts,theit tevels,8 their amorous Aatties ? 
| *Tis ſtill the (rhe; although their acry ſhape 
All but aquick Pottick light eſcape. 


LY I& 


x a 
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There Faunus and Sylvanus keep their Courts, 
les And thither all the horned hoſt reſorts 


Tog graze the ranker mead, that noble heard 


's, Þ On whole bl i ſhady fronts isrear'd 
t: © Natures great malter-piecez ; to ſhew how ſoon 
Great things are made, but ſooner areundone. : 
Here have [ſeenthe King, when great affairs | 
: | Gaveleavetoflacken, and unbend his cares, 
Attendedtothe Chaſe by all the lower 
Of youth, whoſe hopes a Nobler prey devour : 
Pleaſure with Praiſe, & danger they wouldbuy, 
Andwiſha foe that would not only flye. Y 
| & The ſtag now conſcious of his fatal Growth, 
Atonce indulgent to his fear and ſloth, 
To ſore dark covert hisretret had made, 


Where nor mans eye, nor heavens ſhould HVIOR 


Hisoft repoſe; when th' unexpedted ſound 
Of dogs, and men; his wakefulear doth vat 3 


. has th "Te Os \ tha 


4a os 0 

” Rouz dwith the Wi. he believes his ear, 
| I Willing to think th' illuſions of his _ 

| Had given chis falſe Alarm, bur ſtraight his view 
Confirms, that more than all he ſears 's true. 
Betray” dinall bis ſtrengths, the wood beſet, | 


- : . a 
All inſtruments, all Arts of ruine met; _ | 


- 2 
"3 
5 
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He calls tomind his ſtrength, and then his ſpeed, 
His winged heels, andthen his armed heads _ 
With theſe t avoid, with that his Fateto meet: A 


| | But fear prevails, and bids him cruſt his feet. hs F- 


S 

F 

So faſt he flies, that his, reviewing eye þ 
Has loſt the chaſers, and his ear the cry bet | C 
A 


Exulting, till he finds, their Nobler ſenſe 


Their diſpropatrion dipeed does recompenſe. | 


Ten ern Boers OE” OI Rs, WP. 6 a PT 26 _ 


Thencurſes his conſpiring feat, whoſe ſcent _ 
| Betraysthat fafety which theirſwifineſs lent. . a 
Thentries his friends, amongthe baſer herd, 


ORD On OI Cs er oyang ne NE Oro 7 ener 


ely: was obey' 'd,and fear -F 


— y 


47S 


k His ſafety foeks : the herd, unkindly wile, 


Or chaſes him from thence, or from him flies. 


| JT Likea declining Stateſ-man, left forlorn 


To his friends -pity, and purfuers ſcorn, 


With ſhame remembers, while himſelf was one 


J Of the ſame herd, himſelf the ſame had done. 


{ Thence tothe coverts, and the conſcious Groves, 


I The ſcenes of his paſt triumphs, and his loves; 


 Pecelents a foe, ——— 


Sadly ſurveying where be rang'd alane..: 
Prince of the ſoy], andall the herd his:own 3 
Andlike a bold Knight Errant did proclaim 
Combat to all, and bore away the Dames ; 
And taught the woods toecchoto the ſtream 
His dreadful challenge, and his claſhing beam. * 
et faintly now declines the fatal ſtrife; 
So much his love was deater than his life. 


wow every leaf, and every movingibreath 


Wearied, 


&n Element more-mercileſs than they. 


Ce Bo OR A TSS tapas 


(1). 
Wearied, forſaken, and purſu'd, at laſt 


All ſafety in deſpair of ſafety plac'd, 
Courage he thence reſumes, reſolv'd to bear 
All their affaults, fince *tis in vain to fear. 
And now too late he wiſhes for the fight 
That ſtrength he waſted in ignoble flight : 
But when he feces the eager chaſe renew'd, 
Himſelf by dogs, the dogs by men purſu'd : 


Heſtraight revokes hisbold reſolve, and more 


R epents/tms courage, than-his fear before 3 


Finds that uncertain ways unſafeſt are, 


. And Doubt a greater miſchief than Deſpair. 


Then. to. the ſtream, when hes friends, nor Þ, 
- 


ſhice, pO Re $c 


Nor ſpeed, nor Art ayail, he ſhapes his courſe; Þ 


Thinks not'their rage {o deſperate t' aſſay 


"But fearleſs they purſue, nor canthe floud 
Quench their dire thirſt; alas, they thirſt for 
bloud. 

$0 towards a Ship the oarefind Galhes ply, 


Vhich wanting Sea to ride, or wind tofly, 
Stands but to fall reveng'd on thoſe that dare 
empt the laſt fury of extream deſpair. 
$0 fares the Stag among the enraged Hounds, 
E epels their force, and wounds returns for 
| wounds. 
nd asa Hero, whom his baſer foes 
Jn troops ſurround, now theſe allails, now thoſe, 
hough prodigal of life, diſdains to die 
0! By common hands; butif he can deſcry 
»ome nobler foes approach, to him he calls, 
-3 And begs his Fate, and then contented falls. 


| $o whenthe King a mortal ſhaftletsflye 


rom his unerring hand, then glad to dye, 
C 2 Proud 


(20) as 


Proud of the wonnd, to it reſigns his blood, 


And ſtaiasthe Cryſtal with a Purple flood. 


This a more Innocent, and hapyy chaſe, 


Than when of old, but in the ſelf-ſame place, '! , 
a Runny Mead ' 
Fairliberty parſu'd, and meanta Prey ny _—_ 
To lawleſs power, hereturn'd, and Kid 'f þ 
ſtood at bay. | 
 Whenin that remedy all hope was plac't ' L 
Which was, or ſhould have been atleaſt, the laſt, lr 


-Here was that Charter ſeal'd; wherein the f 
Magna Charts, ** 


Crown | ; 
All marks of Arbitrary power lays down: | 
Tyrant and ſlave, thoſe names of hate and fear, 
The happier ſtile of King and Subject bear : v 
Happy, whenboth to the ſame Center move, R 
When Kings give liberty, and Subjedts love. 
Therefore not long in force this Charter ſtood 3 


Wanting that ſeal, it muſt beſeal'd in cs; ” F 
| q 


(21) 


1The Subjects arm'd,the more their Princes gave, 
1 Th advantageonly took the moreto crave: 


| Till K'ngs by giving, give themſelves away, 


© Who gives conſtrain'd, but his own fear reviles 


«Not thank't, but ſcorn'd; nor are they gifts, 
but ſpoils. 


Thus Kings, by graſping more than they could 
' hold, | 


" Firſt made their Subjeds by oppreſſion bold : 
1s LAnd popular ſway, by forcing Kings to give 
Morethan was fit for Subjects to receive, 
| an to theſame extreams; and one exceſs 
* . Made both, by ſtriving tobe greater, leſs. 
When a calm River rais'd with ſudden rains, 


| pr Snows diſlolv'd, o'reflows th' adjoyning 
PTains, 


15 The Husbandmen with high-rais'd banks ſecure 


heir greedy hopes, and this he can endure. 
F # , C 


3 But 


he 


22 
Put if with Baysand or - ſtrive to force 
His channel toa new. or narrow courſe ; 
No longer then within his banks he dwells, 
Firſtto a Torrent, then a Deluge ſwells : 
Stronger and fiercer by reſtraint he roars, 
And knows no bound, but makes his power his | 


ſhores. 
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THE 


PREFACE. 


Here are ſo few Trarflacions 
” which deſerve praiſe, that 
I ſcarceever ſaw any which 
deſerv'd pardon; thoſe 
who travel in that kind, be- 
ing for the moſt part ſo unhappy, as to 
rob others, without enriching them(elves, 
pulling down the fame of good Authors, 
without raifing their own : Neither hath 
Jany Author been more hardly deale with- 
all than this our Maſter; and the reaſon 
is evident, for, what is moſt excellent, 
15 moſt-inimitable; and if even the worlt 
Au- 


3 Anthors are yer Reds worle by theirTran- 
; flators,how ;impoſlibleis it not to do preat | 
injury to the beſt ? And therefore I have 
not the vaniry to think my Copy equal to 
the Original, nor (conſequently) my ſelf | 
altogerher guiltleſs of what I accuſe o- 
thers ; but if I can do Virgil leſs injury 
than others have done, it will be, in ſome 
degree to do him right ; and indeed, the | 
hope of doing hirfi more right, is the only 
{cope of this Eflay, by opening this new + 
way of Tranſlating this Author, to thoſe 1 


whom youth, leiſure, and better fortune | 
makes fitter for ſuch undertakings. 


I conceive it a vulgar error in Tranſla- 
L ting Poets, to afte& being Fidus Inter- | 
© pres ; let that care be with them who deal | 
- 1n matters of Fat, or matters of Faith : 
but whoſoever aims ar it in Poerry, as he 
attempts what is not required, fo he ſhall 
never perform what he attempts 3 for it 1s 
not his buſineſs alone to tranſlateLanguage 
into language, butPoefie into Poeſte; & Po- 


elle 


my” ' The Prefs, 0 a 
efie is of ſo cabtile aſpirt, that in pouring * 
out of bone Language into another, it will 
all evaporate > and if a new ſpirit be not 

Ic added in the Transfuſion, there will re- 

main nothing; but a Caput mortunm, there 

y being certain Graces and Happineſles pe- 

culiar to every Language, which gives life 


[- | 

" and energy to the words ; and whoſoever 
" 1 offers at Verbal Tranſlation, ſhall have the 
l misfortune of that young Traveller, who 


. | loſt his own language abroad,and brought 

| home noother inſtead of it : for the grace 
of the Latine will be loſt by being turned 
inco Engliſh words ; and the grace of the 
Engliſh, by being turned into the Latine 
Phraſe. And as ſpeech 1s the apparel of 
our thoughts, fo are there certain CarBs; 
and Modes of (peaking, which vary witl 
the timcs 3 the faſhion of our clothes bes 
ing not more ſubje& to alteration, than 
that of our ſpeech : and this I think T aci- 
tus means, by that which he calls Sermo-' 
nem temporis iftius auribus accommodatum 
the delight of change being as due to the 
curiofi ity 


k 


q 


"Preface. 


4 —+< BW of the ear, as of the eye ; nd 
' therefore if Virgi/ muſt needs ſpeak Eng- 


liſh, it were fit he ſhould ſpeak not _ 


as a man of this Nation, bur as a man of 


this Age 3 and if this Diſguiſe Þ have put 
upon him (I wiſh I could give it a better 
name) fit not naturally and eaſily on fo 
Crave a Perſon, yet it may become him 
better than that Fools-Coat, wherein the 
French and Italian have of late preſented 


| | him ; at Jeaſt, I hope, it will not make 


bim appear deformed, by making any parc 
enormouſly bigger or leſs than the life, (I 
having made it my principal care to fol- 
 Jow him, as he made it his to follow Na- 


{ ture in all his proportions) Neither have 


Fany where offered ſuch violence to his 


Tenſe, as to make it ſeem mine, and not his. 
Where my expreſſions are not'ſo full as 
| his, either our Language, or my Art were 
| defetive (burl rather ſalpet my (elf; )) 
[bur where mine are fuller than his, they 
[are but the imprefſions which the often 
_reading of hin » hath left upon my 


tho ughts 3 5 


The Rreface. "MY 
thoughts; ſo rhat if they are not his own 
Conceptions, they areat leaſt the reſalts 
of them ; and if ( b<mg conſcious of ma- 
king him {peak worſe than he did almoſt 
in every line) Terre. in endeayouring 
ſometimes to make him ſpeak better ; I 
hope it will be judged an error on the 
right hand, and ſuch an one as may deſerve | 
pardon, if not imitation. 


KY I 


| 22 20000000aemeee 
OO: ZOE. 


men. 


THE frſt Book ſpeaking of Xneas 
his voyage by Sea,and how being caſt 
by tempeſt upon the coaſt of Carthage, 

be was received by Queen Dido, who after 
the Feaſt, deſires him to make the relation of 


| the DeſtruGion of Had which is the Ar- 
| _ of this. Book. ... Aa 


$24 = i: a 29S 4 RRM 


THE 


DESTRUCTION | 


TRO VT: 


An Eſſay on the SEC OOND BOOK + 
of Virgil's /neis. «2 


W: ile all with ſilence and attention wait, 
Thus ſpeaks A#xeas from the bed of 


State 3 


PO PE SIO a4. 


Madam, when you commandus to review 


Our Fate, you make our old wounds bleed anew, 


And all thoſe ſorrows to my ſenſe reſtore, 


Whereof none ſaw ſo much, none ſuffer'd more : 
| Not 


(32) 


Not the moſt cruel of Our conqu'ring Foes L 1 
A * So unconcern 'dly can relateour woes, q 
As not tolend atearz Then how can I F 


F Repreſsthe horror of my thoughts, which flye J * 
The ſad remembrance? Now th' expiring night 
And the declining Starstoreſt invite 3 

 Yetfince 'tis your command, what you, ſo well 


Are pleas'd to hear, I cannot grieve totell. 


| 
1 
| 
? 
By Fate repell'd, and with repulſes tyr'd, I / 
b The Greeks, ſo many Lives and years expir'd, ( 
bp” A Fabrick like a moving Mountain frame, | 
Pretendirfþ vows for their return 3 'this, Fame x 
| Divulges, then within the beaſts vaſt womb 
| - Thechoice andflower of alltheir Troops en- 

In viewtthe Ifleof Tenedos, once high (20089; 


In fame andiwealth while Troy remain'd, doth lic, 


(Now but an unſecure and open Bay ) I 1 
vey: | 

Thither by ſtealth the Greeks their Fleet _ ( 
ES OR = 


(33) 


We gavethem gone, andto Acere ſail'd, 
And Troy reviv'd, her mourning face unvail'd ; 

| All through th' unguarded Gates with joy reſort 
To ſee the {I;ghzed Camp, the vacant Port 3 
Herelay Ulyſſes, there Achilles, here callers 
The Battels joyn'd, the Grecian Fleet rode 
But the vaſt Pile th' amazed vulgar views 

1 Till they their Reaſon 1ntheir wonder loſe 

| Andfirlt Ty»22tes moves, (urg'd by the Power 
Of Fate, or Fraud) toplace it in the Tower, 
But Capisand the graver ſort thought fir, 

I The Greeks (uſpefted Preſent to commit 

To Seas or flames, at Jeaſt to ſearch and bore 

The ſides, & what that ſpace contains t' explore 
Th' ancertain Multitude with both engag'd, 
Divided ſtands, till from the Tower, enrag'd 


LaocoonTrtan, whom all the crowd attends, - 


Crying,what deſperateFrenzy's this? (ob friends ) 
| D To 


j 


_” 0) 
> To thinkthem gone # Judge rather their retreat 
 Buta deſign, their gifts but a deceit, 

For our DeſtruQion 'twas contriv'd no doubt, | 
Or from within by fraud, or from without 'il 
By force; yet know ye not Ulyſſes ſhifts? | 
Their ſwords leſs danger carry than their gifts. Þ | 
(This aid) againſt the Horſes (ide, his ſpear 

He throws, which trembles with incloſed fear, 
Whilſt from the hollows of his womb proceed 
Groans, not his own ; And had not Fate decreed 
Our Ruine, We hadfill'd with Greciar blood 
The Place, Then Troy and Priarr's Throne had 
Mean while a fetter'd pris'ner tothe bing 


With joyful ſhouts the Dardan Shepherds bring, 


Who to betray asdid himſelf betray, 
| At oncethe Taker, and at once the Prey, 


Firmly prepar'd, of one event ſecur'd, 


Or of his Death or his Deſignaſſur'd. 


The 


"_. > 
The Tr9jaz Youth about the Captive flock, 


To wonder, or topity, or to mock. 
{ Now hear the Greciax fraud, andfrom this one 
{ Conjecture all the reſt. 
Diſfarm'd, diſorder'd, caſting round his eyes 
On all the Troops that guarded him, he cries, 
What Land, what Sea, for me what Fate attends? 
Caught by my Foes, condemned by my Friends, 
{| Incenſed Troy a wretched Captive ſeeks 
d { To ſacrifice, a Fugitive, the Greeks; 
ToPity, This Complaint our former Rage 
| | Converts, we now enquire his Parentage, 


What of their Councils, or affairs he knew, 


2} Then fearleſs, hereplies, Great King to you 
All truth I ſhall relate : Nor firſt can [ 


y ſelf tobe of Greczar birth deny, 


\nd though my outward ſtate, misfortune hath 


$-ecpreſtthuslow, it cannot reach my Faith. 
x , NY | 


TY 
w.- 


(36) 
You 'may by chance have heard the famous 
name 


Of Palimede, who from 01d Belus came, 


Whom, but for voting Peace, the Greeks purſue, ; 


Accus'd unjuſtly, then unjuſtly ſlew, 


Yet mourn'd his death. My Father was his 
friend, 


And meto his commands did recommend, 


While Laws and Councils did his Throne ſup- 
| port, ? 
I but a youth, yet ſome Eſteem and Port 


We then did bear, till by Vly/es craft 
(Things known ſpeak) he was of life bereft : 
Since in dark forrow I my days did ſpend, 
Till now diſdaining his unworthy end 

I could not ſilence my Complaints, but vow'd 


Revenge, if ever fate or chance allow'd 


My witht returnto Greece3 from hence his hate, 


From thence my crimes, and all my ills bear 
date : 


Old guilt freſh malice gives; the peoples ears 


He fills with rumours, and their hearts with fears, 


And then the Prophet to his party drew. 
But why dol theſe thankleſs truths purſne 
Or why defer your Rage? on me, for all 
The Greeks, let your revenging fury fall. 
Ulyſſes this, th' Atride this deſire 


At any rate. Weſtraight are ſet on fire 


p-4 (Unpradtis'din ſuch Myſteries) to enquire- 

1 The manner and the cauſe, Which thus hetold 
With geſtures humble, as his Tale was bold. 
Oft have the Greeks (the fiege deteſting ) tyr'd 
With tedious war, a ſtoln retreat deſir'd, 

And would to Heaventhey had gone : But C(eill 
diſmay'd 

By Seasor Skies, unwillingly they ſtay' a 


Chiefly when this ſtupendious Pile was rais'd 


q Strange noiſes fill'd the Air, we all amaz'd 
= D 3 | Dit- 


F Diſpatch Exrypilus to enquireour Fates, 
Whothus the ſentence of the Gods relates; 
A Virgins ſlaughter didthe ſtorm appeaſe 


Whenfirſt towards Tr#y the Greczars took the 
Seas, 


Their ſafe retreat another Crecians blood 
Muſt purchaſe ; All, at this confounded ſtood : 
Each thinks himſelf the Man, the fear on all 
Of what, the miſchief, but on one can fall : 
Then Calchas (by Ulyſſes firſt inſpir'd) 


Was urg'd to name whom th' angry Gods 
requir'd, 


Yet was I warn'd (for many were as well 
Inſpir'd as he) and didmy fate foretel. 
Ten days the Prophet in ſuſpence remain'd, 


Would no mans fate pronounce z at laſt CcOn- 
ſtrain'd 


| By 1thacus, he ſolemnly defign'd 


Me for the Sacrifice; the people joyn'd 


In. 


In plad conſent. and all their common 


Determine 1n my fate, the day drew near ; 
The facred Rites prepar'd, my temples crown'd 
With holy wreaths; Then I confeſs I found 
The means to my eſcape, my bonds braxe, 

Fled from my Guards, andina muddy Lake 
Amonglt the Sedges all the night lay hid, 

Till they their Sails had hoiſt (if fo they did) 
And now alas no hope remains for me 

My home, my father and my ſons to ſee, 
Whom, they enrag'd, will kill for my Offence, 
And puniſh for my guilt their Innocence. 

Thoſe Gods who know the Truths I now relate, 
That faith which yet remains inviolate 

By mortal men 3 By theſe I beg, redreſs 

My cauſleſs wrongs, and pity ſuch diſtreſs. 


And now true Pity in exchange he finds 


For his falſe tears, his tongue, his hands unbinds, 
D 4 Then 


| 


F” Thenfpake the King, be Ours who e're thou art, 


| From P4//zs favour, all our hopes, and all 


| Coynlc)s, and Actions took Original, 
| 


Forget the Greeks. But firſt the truth impart, 

Why did they raiſe, or to what uſe intend 

Thispile? toa Warlike, or Religiousend? 

Skilful in fraud, Chis natiye Art) his hands: 

Toward Heavenhe rais'd, deliver'd now from 
bands. 

Ye _ Xthercal flames, ye Powers ador'd 

By mortal men, ye Altars, and the word 

I ſcap'd; ye ſacred Filletsthat involy'd 


My deſtin'd head, grant I may ſtand abfolv'd 


| — 


From all their Laws and Rites, renounce all 


name 


Fa4>. BR « 


Of faith or love, their ſecret thoughts proclaim z 
| Only 2 Troy, prelerve thy faith tome, 


If what TI ſhall relate preſerveth thee. 


Till 


t Till Diowred foe ſuch attempts made fe : 
By dire conjundtion with Ulyſſes wit) . 
Aflailsthe ſacred Tower, the Guards they (lay, 

A Pcfile with bloudy hands, and thence convey 
The fatal [mage 3 ſtraight with our ſucceſs 
Our hopes fell back, whilſt prodigies exprels 
Her juſt diſdain, her flaming eyes did throw 

T Flaſhes of Lightning, from each partdidflow 

A briny ſiveat, thrice brandiſhing her ſpear, 

Her Statue from the ground it ſelf did rears 

Then, that we ſhould our Sacrilege reſtore 

And reconveigh their Gods from Argos ſhore, 

Chalcas perſwades, till then we urge in vain 

The fate of Troy. To meaſureback the Main 

They all conſent, but to return agen, 

Whenre-inforc'd with aids of Gods and men. 

Thus Chalcas, then inſteadof that, this Pile 


TopPallas was deſign'd; ta reconcile 


Th 


hs 


” Th offended Power, and expiate our guilt, 


- To this vaſt height and monſtrous ſtature built, 


Leſt through your gates receiv'd, it might renew 


= — = NH 


Your vows to her, and her Defence to you. 

But if this ſacred gift you diſ-eſteem, 

Then cruel Plagues (which heaven diverton [| 
them) 

Shall faſt on Prza-:s State: butif the horſe T 

Your walls aſcend, aſſiſted by your force, 

A League *gainſt Greece all Aſia ſhall contrat; JA 

Our Sor.s then ſuffering what their Sires would I 
act. 


Thus by his fraudand our own faith o'recome, FA 


A feigned tear deſtroys us, againſt whom A 
Tydides nor Achilles could prevail, | 7 
Nor ten yearsconflidt,nor a thouſand Sail. ( 


This ſeconded by a moſt ſad Portent 
Which credit to the firſt impoſturelent 


Laocoon, 


« " 6 +4 
hk * 
= 


Laxcoon, Neptures Prieſt, upon the day 
> [Devoted to that God, a Bull did ſlay, 
WI When two prodigious ſerpents were deſcride, 

[Whoſe circling ſtroaks the Seas ſmooth face di- 
vide; 

Above the deep they raife their ſcaly Creſts, 

And ſtem the floud with their erected breſts, 

{Their winding tails adyance and ſteer their 
courſe, 
| And ''gainſt the ſhore the breaking Billow force. 
d INow landing, from their brandiſht tongues 
there came 


A dreadful his, and from their eyes a flame; 
Amaz'd we flye, diredtlyin a line 
Laocoon they purſue, and firſt intwine 


(Each preying upon one) his tender ſons, 


Thenhim, who armed to their reſcue runs, 


They 


E . They f ſciz'd, and with - "4 folds em- 
: brac'd 


_ Hisneck twice compaſling, and tyice his wall 


Their poys'nous knots he ſtrives to break, and 


tear, 
Whilſt ſlime and blood his ſacred wreaths be- 


ſmear, 
Then loudly roars, as when th' enraged Bull 


From th' Altar flies, and from his wounded skul| 
Shakes the huge Ax ;the conqu'ring ſerpents flye 
To cruel Pallas Altar, and there lye 

Under her feet, within her ſhields extent ; | 
Wein our fears conclude this fate was ſent 
Juſtly on him, who ſtruck the Sacred Oak 

With his accurſed Lance. Then to invoke 
The Goddeſs, andlet in the fatal horſe 
Weallconſent : | 

A ſpacious breach we make, and Troys proud wal 


Baile by the Gods, by our own hands doth —- 
T 


(45) 
Thus, all their help to their own ruine give, 
Some draw with cords, and ſome the Monſter 


drive 

{ With Rolls and Leavers, thus our works it 
climbs, 

Big with our fate, the youth with Songs and 
Rhimes, 

Some dance, ſome hale the Rope 3 at laſt let 
down 

It enters witha thundering noiſe the Town. 

Oh Troy the feat of Gods, in war renown'd 5 

Three times it ſtuck, as oft the claſhing ſound 


Of Arms was heard, yet blinded by the Power 


. 


Of Fate, we placeit in the ſacred Tower. 
Caſſandra then foretels th' event, butſhe 
Findsno belief (ſuch was the Gods decree.) 


The Altars with freſh flowers we crown,and waſt 


| In Feaſtsthat day, which was (alas) our laſt. 
, Now 


-. 5s. 
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(45) 
Now by the revolution of the Skies, 


Nights ſable ſhadows from the Ocean riſe, 
Which Heaven and Earth, and the Greek frauds 
The City in ſecure repoſe diſſolv'd, (ny 
When from the Admirals high Poop appears 

A light, by which the Argive Squadron ſjeers 
Their filent courſe to 71;zyms well known Shore, | 
When $3z0x (ſav'd by the Gods partial power) 
Opens the horſe, and through the unlockt doors 
Tothe free Airthe armed fraight reſtores : 
Ulyſſes, Stenelens, Tyſander \lide 

Down by a Rope, Machaor was their guide 3 
Atrides, Pyrrhus, Thoas, Athatmas, 


| * And Epens who the frauds contriver was, 


(wine 
The Gates they ſeize, the Guards with ſleep and 


|  Oppreſt, ſurprize, and then theit forces joyn. 


*T was then, when the firſt ſweets of ſleep repair 


|  Ourboties ſpent with toil, our minds with care 
| pi 


(47) 
(The Gods beſt gift) When bath'd in tears and 
blood 


Before my face lamenting He&or ſtood, 
Such hisaſpe& when ſoy1'd with bloudy duſt 


Dragg'd by the cords which through his feet 
were thruſt 


By his inſulting Foez O how transform'd ! 


{ How much unlike that HeFor who return'd 


1 Cladin Achilles ſpoils; when he, among 


A thouſand ſhips (like Jove) his Lightning flung 5 
His horrid Beard and knotted Treſles ſtood 
Stiff with his gore, and all his wounds ran blood: 
Intranc'dI lay, then (weeping) ſaid, The Joy, 
The hope and ſtay of thy declining Troy 3 

What Region held thee, whence,ſo much defir'd, 


Artthou reſtor'd to usconſum'd and tir'd 


Withtoyls and deaths 3 but what ſad cauſe con- 
founds 


Thy once fair looks, or why appear thoſe 
wounds? 
than 


(48) 
Regardleſs of my words, he no reply 


Returns, but with a dreadful groan doth cry, 
Fly from the Flame, O Goddeſs-born, our walls 
The Greeks poſleſs, and Troy confounded falls | 
From all her Glories 3 if it might have ſtood 

By any Power, by this right hand it ſhould. 


What Man could do, by me for Troy was done, 

Take here her Reliques and her Gods, torun | 

With them thy Fate, with them new Walls ex- # 

| | pect, 

Which, toſt on Seas, thou ſhalt at laſt ere& ; 
Then brings old Yeſ?2 from her ſacred Quire, | 


| | Herholy Wreaths, and her eternal Fire. ; 
ll Mean while the Walls with doubtful cries re- ! 
ſound | 


Fromfar (for ſhady coverts did ſurround 


My Fathers houlc ) approaching {till more near 


Theclaſh of Arms, and voice of men we hear: 
| Rowz'd, 


Rowr'd frommy Bed, I ſpecdilyaleend, ,*, 


The houſes tops, and liſtning thereattend, 
As flames rowl'd by the winds conſpiring force, 
Ore full-car'd-Corn, or Torrents ragingeourle, 
Bears down th*oppoſing -Oaks, the fields de- | 
{troys an 
And mocks the Plough-mans toil, th* unlookt for 
noiſe FEA” 
:- & From neighb'ring hills, thi — Sd: 
hears 3 AE TTS FURCT 
Such my lurprile, and ſuch, their rage appears, 
Firſt fell thy houſe Ucalegoy, thenthine , | EE 
Dejphobws, SigeanSeas did ſhine - + ; - 
Bright with Trozs flames, the Trumpets dreadful 
ſound, 


The louder groans of dying men confound. 


t , 


Give me my arms, I cry'd, reſolv'd to.throw 


My ſelf 'mongſt any that oppos'd the Foe : 


Bb 4 


"WG 


| Rage, atiger, anddeſpai at once ſuggeſt 
That of all Deaths, todiein Arms was beſt. 
The firſt I met was Parthus, Phebas Prieſt, 
Who ſeaping with his Gods andReliques fled, © 
And towards the ſhore his little Grandchildled ; 


; 


Panthas, what hope remains? what force ? what 
& ap place 

Made good ? but ſighing, he replies (alas) 
Trojans we were,and' mighty Iliunr wasz ' 

But the laſt period and the fatal hour 

of: Troy'is come : -Oar Oloty and our Power 
Incenſed Fove transfers to Grecianhards, 

The Foe within, the burning Town commands3 | 
And(like a ſmother'd fire) anuidſeeri force 
E Breaks from the bowels of the fatal horſe: 
| Inſulting 55-07 flings about the flame, 
; And thouſands mote than e're from Argos came 


' Poſſeſs the Gates, the Paſles and the Streets, F 
th «ans And 


at 


And theſe the {word o'retakes, and thoſe it 


Os 6 
meets, v8 
"OY 4M 


The Guard nor fightsnor flies; Their fate (v near be, 

At once ſuſpends their Courage and their Fear. 

Thus by the Gods, andby Atrides words 

Inſpir'd, I make my way through fire, through 
{words, 

Where Noiſes, Tumults, Out-cries and Alarms 

I heard, firſt 7phitus renown'd for Arms 

We meet, who knew us (for the Moon did 
ſhine) 

Then Rzphens, Hippanis and Dymas joyn 

Their force, and young Chorebus Mygdons lon, 

Who, by the Love of fair Caſſandra, won, 

Arriv'd but lately in her Fathers Aid 

Unhappy, whom the Threats could not dil- 
{wade 


Of his Prophetick Spouſe 3 
EY - « Whom, 
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Whom When I ſaw; yet daring to maintain 
| Ef fight, I aid, Brave Spirits (butin vain) 
45 Are youreſolv'd to follow one who dares 
£ Tempt all extreams ? The ſtate of Our affairs 
Youſee: the Gods haveleft us, by whoſe aid 
. Our Empire ſtood; nor cantheflame be ſtaid : 
Then let us fall amidſt our Foes; this one 
Relief the vanquiſht have, to hope for none. 
Then re-inforc'd, as ina ſtormy night 
Wolves urged by their raging appetite | 
Forrage for prey, which their negle&ted young 
With greedy jaws expe&, ev'n ſo among 
Foes, Fire and Swords, t aſſured death we paſs, 
Darkneſs our Guide, Deſpair our Leader was. 
Whocanrelate that Evenings woes and ſpoils, 
- , Orcan his tears proportion to our Toils! 
: _ The City, which ſo long had flouriſh, falls ; 


mts ore the Houſes, Temples, Walls, 
Nor 


(53). 


Nor only on the Trojans fell this doom, 


Their hearts at laſtthe vanquiſh'd re-aſſume3 © 


And now the Viftors fall, on all ſides, fears, 


Groans and pale Death inall her ſhapes appears :- -_ 


Androgews firſt with his whole Troop was caſt 

Uponus, with civility miſplac't 3 

Thus greeting us you loſe by your delay, 

Your ſhare both of the honour and the prey, 

Others the ſpoils of burning Troy convey 

Back to thoſe Ships, which you but now for- 
ſake; | 

We making no return 3 his ſad miſtake 

Toolate he finds : As when an unſeen Snake 

A Travellers unwary foot hath preſt, 

Who trembling ſtarts, when the Snakes azure 

Creſt, 
Swoln with his rifing Anger, he cſpics, 


So fromour view ſurpriz'd Androgess flies. 


> 3 But 


* Bur here aneaſie dry we meet : 


; Fear binds their hands, and ignorance their feet, 


"0 


F Whit Fortune, our firſt Enterprize, did aid, 
We dwith ſucceſs, Chorebxs ſaid, 
5 O Friends, we now by better Fates are led, 
And thefair Path they lead us, let us dread. 
* Firſt change your Arms, and their diſtintions 
bear ; | 
The ſame, in Foes, Deceit and Vertue are. 
Then of his Arms, Ardrogens he diveſts, 
His Sword, his Shield he takes, and plumed 
Creſts, 
\ . Then Riphens, Dymas, andthe reſt, All glad 
Of the occaſion, in freſh ſpoils are clad. 
| Thus mixt, with Greeks, as if their Fortune ſtill 
| - Follow'd their ſwords, we fight, purſue, and kill. 


” Some re-aſcend the Horſe, and he whoſe ſides 


\ Let forthe valiant, now, the Cowatd hides. 
Some, 


Some, 'totheir ſafer Guard. their Ships, retire 3 - 
But vain's that hope, 'gainſt which the Gads 


conſpire : 
Behold the Royal Virgin, The Divine 
Caſſandra, from Minerva's fatal ſhrine 


Dragg'd by the hair, caſting towards Heaven in 
vain, 


Her Eyes;for Cords her tender hands did ſtrain: 
Chorebns at the ſpectacle enrag'd, 

Flies in amidlt the foes: we thusengag'd, 
To ſecond him, amongſt the thickeſtran; 
Here firſt our ruine from our friends began, 
Who from the Temples Battlements a ſhower 
Of Darts and Arrows on our heads did powr : 


They, us for Greeks, and now the Greeks (who 
knew 


Caſſandra's reſcue) us for Trojans ſlew. 
Then from all parts Ulyſſes, Ajax, then, 


- Andthen-th' Atride rally all their mens . 
2 E 4 As 
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” As wirds,that meet from ſeveral Coaſts, conteſt, 
Their priſons being broke, the South and Weſt, 


PF; " And'Ewras on his winged Courſers born N 
Triumphing in their ſpeed, the woods are torn, ID 
\ * And chaſing Nerevs with-his Trident throws N 


3 : The billows from their bottom 5 Thenall thoſe 


Whointhe dark our fury did elcape, B 


Returnivg, know our borrowed Arms and ſhape 

And difir: ring diale&t: Then their numbers 
ſwell | 

And grow upon us3 firſt Choregbs fell 


Before Minerva $ Altar, next did bleed 


Juſt Riphens, whom no Trojar did exceed 
In virtue, yet the Gods his fate decreed. 
Then Hippanis and Dymas wounded by 

* Their Friends; nor thee Panthus thy Piety, 


| { Nor conſecrated, Mitre, from theſame 


JI! fate could ſave; My Countries funeral _ 
; An 


= 


t, JAnd7roys cold aſhes I atteſt, and call 


t, JTo witneſs for my (elf, That in their fall 
No Foes, no Death, nor DangerTIdeclin'd, 

, IDid, and deſerv'd noleſ(s, my Fate to find. 
Now Tphitzs with me, and Pel;as 
Slowly retire, the one retarded was 
By feeble Age, the other by a wound, 

To Court the Cry direfts us, where We found 

Th' Aſſault ſo hot, as if 'twere only there, 

And all the reſt ſecurefrom foes or fear : 

The Greeks the Gates approach'd, their Tar- 

gets caſt, 

Over their heads ſome ſcaling ladders plac't 

Agamſt the walls, the reſt the ſteps aſcend, 

and with their ſhields on their left Arms de- 
fend 


Arrows and darts, and with their right hold faſt 


| The Battlement 3 on them the Trojans caſt 
{of Stones, 


. Fu 4 a : . 0 


” Stones, Rafters, Pillars, Beams, ſuch Arms as {1 


Now hopeleſs, for their laſt defence they ſeize. 


The gilded Roots, the marks of ancient ſtate 
' They tumble down, and now againſt the Gate 
Of th' Inner Court their growing force they 
bring, | 
Now was our laſt effort to fave the King, 7 
Relieve the fainting, and ſucceed the dead. 
A Private Gallery 'twixt th' appartments led, 
Not to the Foe yet known, or not obſery'd, 


(The way for. HeFors hapleſs Wife reſerv'd, 


, Whentothe aged King, herlittleſon 

| She would preſent) Through this we paſs & run | 
Up to the higheſt Battlement, from whence 

The Trojans threw their darts without offence. 


A 
F 
A Tower ſo high, itſeem'd to reach the sky, , 
U 


Stood on the Roof, from whence we could de- 


- 


(cry 
A 


b 


Ss All 7/5m---- both the Camps, the Grecian Fleet; © 


his, where the Beams upon the Columns meet, 
e looſen, which hke Thunder from the Cloud 


rreaks On their heads, as ſuddenand as loud. 


TW 


ut others {till ſucceed : mean time, nor ſtones 
or any kind of weapons ceaſe. 
Zefore the Gate in gilded Armour, ſhone 


oung Pyrrhus, ike a Snake his sKin new grown, 


Who fed on poys nous herbs, all winter lay 
Under the ground, and now reviews the day 
reſh in his new apparel, proud and young, 
Rowls up his Back, and brandiſhes his tongue, 
\ndlifts his ſcaly breaſt anicl the Sunz 

ith him his Fathers Squire, Artomedor: 

And Periphas who drove his winged ſteeds, 


Enter the Court 3 whom all the youth ſucceeds 


Of $cyroz Ifle, who flaming firebrands flung 


'BUp tothe roof, Pyrrivs himſelf among 
| The 


760) 
eforemoſt with an Axe arentrance hews ' [Al 


_— beams of ſolid Oak, then freely views ID 
The Chambers, Galleries, and Rooms of State, IS! 
Where Priam and the ancient Monarchs fate. 4 
At the firſt Gate an Armed Guard appears ; H 
But th' Inner Court with horror, noiſe and JT 
tears 

Confus'dly fill'd, the womens ſhrieks and cries 
The Arched Vaults re-eccho to the skies 


Sad Matrons wandring through the ſpacious 


Rooms 
Embrace and kiſs the Poſts: Then pyrrhys comes 
Full of his Father, neither Men nor Walls 

' His force ſuſtain, the torn Port-cullis falls, 
Then from the hinge, their ſtrokes the Gates 
divorce, 


And where the way they cannot find, they force: 


Not with ſuch rage a Swelling Torrent flows 
Above 
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Above his banks, th' oppoſing Dams orethrows, " 
s | Depopulates the Fields, the Cattel, Shee p, 
Shepherds, and folds the foaming Surges ſweep. 
Andnow between two ſad extreamsI ſtood, 
Here Pyrrhbus andthe Atride drunk with blood, 
There th' hapleſs Queen amongſt an hundred 


Dames, 


And Priam quenching from the wounds thoſe 
; flames | 


Which his own hands had on his Altar laid : 

Then they the ſecret Cabinets invade, 

Where ſtood the Fifty Nuptial Beds, the hopes 
Qfthat great Race, the Golden Poſts whoſe tops 
01d hoſtile ſpoils adorn'd, demoliſh lay, 


Or to the Foe, or to the fire a Prey. 


Now Priamzs fate perhaps you may enquire, 
Seeing his Empireloſt, his Troy on fire, 
e: JAnd his own Palace by the Greeks poſleſt, ' 


Arms long diſus'd, his trembling limbs inveſt 3 
Thus 


F . "Thus on his faces he throws himſelf alone, 
| Not for their Fate, but to provoke his own: Þf1 
Thereſtood an Altar opento the view JT 
Of Heaven, near which an aged Laurel grew, Þ A 
Whoſe ſhady arms the houſhold Gods embrac'dJp, 
Before whole feet the Queenher (elf had caſt, a 
With all her daughters, and the Trojan wives, UT 
As Doves whom an approaching tempeſt driveN 
 Andfrights into one flock; But having ſpy'd IT 
Old Priamclad in youthful Arms, ſhecry'd, BO 
Alas my wretched Husband, what pretence ty 
To bear thoſe Arms, and in them what defencgYH; 


Such aid ſuch times requirenot, when again FN 


+» If HeGor werealltve, he liv'd in vain 3 | T 
Or here We ſhall a SanQuary find, H 
Or as inlife, we ſhall in death be joyn'd. T 


T 
W 


Then weeping, with kind force held & embrac 


Andon the ſacred ſeat the King ſhe plac'd 3 4 
c 


"9 


Mean while Polztzs one of Priarz's ſons 


BFlying the rage of bloudy Pyrrhus., runs 


Through foes and ſwords, & ranges all the Coutt 
And empty Galleries, amaz'd and hurt, 
dF pyrrb»s purſues him, now o'retakes, now kills, 
» JAnd his laſt bloud in Priams preſence ſpills. 
» The King ( though him ſo many deaths incloſe) 
&F Nor fear, nor grief, but Indignation ſhows; 
The Godsrequite thee (if within the care 
Of thoſe above th' affairs of mortals are) 
Whoſe fury on the ſon but loſt had been, 
Had not his Parents Eyeshis murder ſeen : 
Not That Achzlles (whom thou feign'ſt to be 


Thy Father) ſoinkumane was to me 3 


He bluſht, when [the rights of Arms implor'd ; 


Tome my HeFor, me to Troy reſtor'd : 


cY This ſaid, his feeble Arma Javelin flung, 


Which on the ſounding ſhield, ſcarce entring, 
rung. Then 


;  Then7yrrbus; goa meſſenger to Hell 


of my black deeds, and to my Father tell 


[8 
4 


The adts of his degenerite Race. Sothrough 


His Sons warm bloud, the trembling King he 
drew 


To th Altar ;  1n his hair one hand he wreaths: 
His ſword, the other in his boſom ſheaths. 
Thus fell the King, who yet ſarviv'd the State, 
With ſuch a ſignal and peculiar Fate, 


 Underſovaſt a ruinenot a Grave, 


Nor 1n ſuch flames a funeral fire to have: 


He, whom ſuch Titles ſwell d, ſuch Power made | 
proud P 


To'whom the Scepters of all 4f2 bow'd, F 
On the cold earth lies th' unregarded King, J1 
A headleſs Carkaſs, and a nameleſs Thing. 


FINIS. 
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On the Earl of Strafford's Tryal and + 
Death. 


d Reat Strafford + worthy of that Name, 
though all 


Of thee could be forgotten, but thy fall, 
Cruſht by Imaginary Treaſons weight, 
Which too much Merit did accumulate : 


As Chymiſts Gold from Braſs by fire would 
-. draw, | 


Pretexts are into Treaſon forg'd by Law. 

His Wiſdom ſuch, at once it did appear 

Three Kingdoms wonder, and three Kingdoms 
fear ; 

Whilſt ſingle he ſtood forth, and ſeem'd, al- 
though 


| | Each had an Army, as an equal Foe. 


_ _ 


Such was his force of Eloquence, tomake 1 


' The Hearers moreconcern'd than he that {pake 


Each ſeem' d to aftthat part, he came to ſe, 


And none was more alooker on than he 3 
Sodid he moveour paſſion, ſome were known 
To wiſhfor the defence, the Crime their own. 
Now private pity ſtrove with publick hate, 
Reaſon with Rage, and Eloquence with Fate: 


| Now they could him, if hecould them forgive; 


He'snot too guilty, but too wiſe to lives om F 
Leſs ſeem thoſe FaCts which Treafons Nick-nan 
Than ſuch a fear'd ability for more. 

They-after death their fears of him expreſs, 
bed His Iariocence, and their own guilt confeſs. 


Their Legiſlative Frenzy they repent 3 


Enadtng it ſhould make no Preſident. c be 4 


F his Fate he could have ſcap'd, but would not 


Honour for Life, but rather nobly choſe 
Deat 


"E 6). 
Death from their fears, than ſafety from his own, 
ke That his laſt Action all the neſt might crown. 


On my Lord Croft's Wt my Tn into 
Poland from whence we brought 100001. 


n | for his Majeſty, by the Decimation of his 
Scotiſh Subjects there. 


I. Ole, tole 


1. 


” Gentle Bell, for the ſoul 


Of the pure ones in Pole, 
Which are damned in our Scroul z 7 


Who having felt a touch | | 
Of cockram's greedy Clutch, _-,. - 
Which thqughit was not much, 2 
Yet their ſtubbornnels was -fi auch, 


3.. That when we did arrive, 
'Gainſt the ſtream we did (trive 
They would neither leadnor drive: 


Nor lend 
An ear to a Friend, 
Nor an anſwer would ſend 


' To our Letter ſo well pean'd. | 
F 2 F 5. Nor 


< * 
[ 
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5. Nor afliſt our affairs, | 
With their Momes nor their Wares, 
--- As their-an{wer now declares, 
But only with their Prayers. 
6. Thus they did perfiſt, 
Did and ſaid what they li(t, 
Till the Diet was diſmiſk ; : 
But then our Breech they kiſt. 8: 


fi 


A For when 
It was mov'd there and then 
They ſhould pay one in ten, 
The Dyet ſaid Amen. 


8. And becaule they areloth 
Todiſcover thetroth, 
They muſt give Word and Oath, 
Though they will forfeit both. 


9. Thus the Conſtitution 
Condemns them every one, 
% From the Father to the Son. 


IO. | But Johr: 
(Our Friend) Molleſſor, 
Thought us to have out-gone 
' With a quaint Invention. 


Tri. Likethe Prophets of yore, 
| Hecomplain'd long before, 
Of the miſchiefs in ſtore, 
I, and thrice as much more. 


12. And with that wicked Ly 
A Letter they came by, 
From our Kings Majeſty. 


13. But Fate 
Brought the Letter too late, 
'Twas of tooold a date, 
To relieve their damned State. 


14, The Letter's to be ſeen, 
With ſeal of Wax fo green, 
At Dantzige, where t'as been 
Turn'd,into good Latin. 


15. But he that gave the hint, 
This Letter for to Print, 
4 Muſtalſo pay his ſtint. 


6. That trick, 
Had it come in the Nick, 
Had touch'd us to the quick, 


I But the Meſſenger fell ſick. 
= | "Fi 


17. Had 


17. Haditlater been wrought, | 
And ſooner been brought, 


They had got what they ſought, ' 
But now it ſervesfor nought. 


18. On $andjys they ran aground, / : ,, ' Mr. Ws, 
And our fteturn was crown'd. -..... -. 
With full tenthouſand pound. 


On Mr. Tho. Killierew's Retidth from hi 
Embaſlie from Venice, and Mr. Willian | 
af Murry's from Scotland. 


'@\u Reſident "hp 


From 7ezicers come, 
And hath left the Statefman behind hun 
" Talks at the fame pitch, 


Is as wile, 1s as rich, 


And juſt where you left him, you find him, 


2, 
But who ſays he was not 


A man of much Plot, 


May repent that falſe Accuſations | 


Having plotted and penn'd 
Six plays to attend 
pf} The Farce of his Negotiation. - 
mo 
Before you weretold 
hi How Sater the old Mr. W. Murrey. 
my Came here with a Beardto his middle; 
Though he chang'd face and name, 
Old 7:1! was the ſame, 
At the noiſe of a Canand a Fiddle. 
4. 
Theſe Stateſmen you believe 
Send ſtraight for the Sheriff, 
For he is one too, or would be 3 
But he drinks no Wine, 
Which 1sa ſhrewd fign 


That all'snot ſo well as it ſhould be. 
F 4 Theſe 


+ 


F, 
| Theſe three when they drink. | 
How litledothey think 
Of Baniſhment, Debts, or dying ? 
Not old with their years, 
' Nor cold with their fears; | | 
'Butitheir angry Stars ſtill defying, | 
6. 
Mirth makes them not mad, 


Nor Sobriety ſad ; 


But of that they are ſc1dom in danger: 


At Paris, at Rome, 
Atthe Hague they are at home 3 


The good Fellow 1s no where a ſtranger. 


o F 
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BT Sir John Mennis has invited _ 4 
Calice to Bologne to eat a Fig; 


I. 

LL on a weeping Monday, 

With a fat Bulgarian Sloven, 
Little Admiral John 


To Bologne 18 gone 
© Whoml think they call old Lover. 


2, 
Had(t thou not thy fill of Carting We hy | 
Will. Aubrey Count of Oxon | kirk a 
= I who broke wind 
When Noſelay in Breech all along. 
| And Breech made aSpeech, 
So oftealfhy'4 a Pox on? 
Ke 


A Knight by Land and Water 


_ Eſteem'd at ſuch a high rate, | 
| When 
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 When'tistoldin Kent, 
| Ina Cart that he went, 7 'n.". 5.4 
{ They'll ſay now hang him Pirate. 

} . | 4 

| * Thou might have ta'ne example, 


From what thou read'(ſt in ſtory 5 
Being as worthy to fit 
Onan ambling Tit 


i "Wo" 


As thy Predeceſlor Dory. 
i But Oh ! the roof of Linen, 
: ; Intended for a ſhelter ! 
8 But the Rain madean Aſs 
Of Tilt of Canvas; 
| And the Snow which you know 1s 4 r. 
6. "4 
But with thee to inveigle 


; That tender ſtripling\ Aſtcof 
wy iſicot, wha 


| Who was ſoak'd to the skin, | 
Through Drugget ſo thin, 


Having neither Coat, nor Waſtcoat. 
Te 
He being proudly mounted, 
Cladin Cloak of Plymonth, © 
Defy'd Cart ſo baſe, 
_ For Thief without. Grace, | | 
That goes to make a wry mouth. | 
ny 
Nor did helike the Omen, 
For fear it might be his doom, 
One day for to ſing, 
With Gullet 1n ſtring, 
A'Hymne of Robert Wiſdom. 
| . 
But what was all this buſineſs? 


For ſure it was important : 


 Forwho IL 7ehr wer: obj fe: 


| Whenaffairs are not great, _ ; 
The neighbours make but a ſport on't, | 1 
Ts Wd \ 
Toa goodly fat Sow's Baby, 
| O John, thou hadſta malice, F 
The old driver of Swine | 


That day ſure was thine, 
_ Or thou had{t not quitted Calice. 


Natura Naterats. 


Hat gives us that Fantaſtick Fit 


* '\That all our Judgment and our Wit 


To vulgar cuſtom we ſubmit? 


Treaſon, Theft, Murther, and All the reſt 
{ Of that foul Legion wefo deteſt, 


Are in their proper names expreſt. 


Why is it thenthought fin orſtiame, 


| Thoſe neceſlary parts to'name, 
30 1.” From . 


(7). 


From 5 we went,'and whence we came * > 


Re wh ere RI Lt 
With Love enflaming our defires, 


Finds Engines hit to quench thoſe fires : 


Death ſhe abhors ; yet when men die, 
Weare preſent 3 but no {tander by 


Looks on when we thatloſs ſupply : 


Forbidden Wares ſell twice as dear 3 
Even Sack prohibitedlaſt year, . 
A moſt abominable rate did bear. 


'Tis plain our eyes and ears are tice, 
Only toraiſe by-thiat device; 

Of thoſe Commodities the price, 

Thus Reaſon's ſhadows us betray, *y | 


By Tropesand Figures led aſtray, 


From Nature, both her Guide and way. 
 Sarpedon's | 


WIS 


Surpedon S Spec to Glaucus in the * ; 
of Homer. 7 coal ; 
Thus to Glancus ſpake Hf ; ot 
[vine Sarpedor, ſince he did not find | 

Others as great in Place, as greatin Mind. | 
Above the reſt, whyi 15 our Pomp, our Power? ? | 

Our flocks, our herds, and our poſſeſſions more? 
Why all the Tributes Land and Sea affords C 


| ys Heap' d in great Chargers, toad our ſumptuous If 1 
OT ITT ;celgtom 
Our chearful Gueſts carowlſe the ſparkling tears I « 

_ Of the rich Grape, whilſt Mutick charms their  N 
ears. | a. 1. 


Why as wepaſs, do thoſe on Xanthus ſhore, 
As Gods behold us, and as Gods adore? 


» , 
# 1 },* 


But that as well in danger, as degree, 


We ſtand the firſts that when our L yciags ſee 
G's > ' Qur. 


7 OO 


Our brave examples, they admiring lay, | 
Behold our Gallant Leaders! Theſe are They 


Deſerve the Greatneſs ; and un-envied ſtand : 


L 


Since what they act, tranſcends what they com- 
mand. 


Could the declining of this Fate (oh friend) 
Our Date to Immortality extend ? 


Or if Death ſought not them, who ſeek not 
Death, 


Would I advance? Or ſhould my vainer breath 
With ſuch a Glorious Folly thee inſpire > - - 
But ſince with Fortune Nature doth conſpire,” 

& Since Age, Diſeaſe, or ſome leſs noble End, 
Though not leſs certain, doth our days attend; 
Since 'tis decreed, and to this period lead”, nl 
Athouſand ways thenobleſt path we'll tread 3 F 


And bravely on, till they, or we; or all, 


A common Sacrifice tohonour fall. 


Martiah, 


Apes Sivob444 


© Docs 
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Martial. Epioram. 


" Ont of an Epigr am of Martial. , 


Rithee die and ſet me free, _ 
Or elſe be , 
Kind and brisk, and gay like me; 
I pretend not to thewiſe ones, 
To the grave, to the grave,.. -. 


Or the: preciſe ONES. 


"Tis not Cheeks, nor Lips nor Eyes, 
That] prize, _ 

Quick Conceits, or ſharp Replies, 

| If wiſe thou wilt appear, and knowing, 


Repartze, Repartie, 


3 To what I'm doing. 


@ io (91 
; | 0 why the Room ſodark 5 


4 


| Left tolight me to the mark; 


\\; Not a Spark 


JI loveday-light anda candle; A 
And to ſee, and to ſee; 
Aswell as handle. 
Why ſo many Bolts and Lok 
Coats and Smocks, 
And thoſe Drawers with a Pox ? 
I could wiſh, could Nature makeit; 
Nakedneſs, Nakednefs 
It ſelf werenaked; 
But if a Miſtrefs I muſt have; 
Wiſe and grave; 
Let her ſo her ſelf behave 
All the day long Suſan Civil, 


 Papby night, pap by night 
JOr ſuch a Devil. 


G Friendſhip 


<6) 


Bn 


FE - and F nole life againſt Love 


and: Marriage. 


Ove! in what Poyſon is thy Dart 
Dipt, whenit makes a bleeding heart ? 


None know, A who feel the ſmart, 


' }\) 


2. It is not thou, but we are blind, - 
And our corpofeal eyes (we find) 
Dazle the Opticks of our Mind. 


3. Loveto our Cittadel reſorts; 11 8 
Through thoſe deceitful Sally-ports, 


Our Sentinels betray ourForts. 


4. What ſubtle Witchcraft man conltrains, E 
To change his Pleaſures; into Pains, 


And all his "IP" ra into Chains 


- 


Ws... 
| 8. May not aPriſon, or aGrave 
(2 Like Wedlock, Honour's title have > 


That word makes Free-born man a Slaye. 


6. How happy he that lovesnot, lives ! 
Himneither Hopenor Fear deceives, 


To Fortune who no Hoſtage gives. 


7. How unconcern'd in things to come ! 
If here uneaſfie, finds at Rome, 


At Paris, or Madrid his Home. 


| 8. Secure from low, and private Ends, 
His Life, his Zeal, his Wealth attends 


His Prince, his Country, and his Friends, 


9. Danger, and Honour are his Joy 3 
But a fond Wife, or wanton Boy, 
| May all thoſe Generous Thoughts deſtroy. 


G 2 Io, Then 


(84 
10. Then he lays by thepublick Care, 


"Thinks of providing for an Heir 5 


Learns how toget, and how to ſpare. 


I1, Nor fire, nor foe, nor fate, nor night, | 
The Trojan Herodid affright, 


Who bravely twicerenew'd the fight. 


12. Though ſtill his foes in number grew, | 
Thicker their Darts, and Arrows flew, 


Yet left alone, no fear he knew. 


13- But Deathin all her forms appears, I 
From every thing he ſees and hears, 


For whom he leads, and whom he bears. 
His Father 
and Son, 


14. Love making all things elſe his Foes, : 


Like a fierce Torrent overflows 


Whatever doth his courſe oppole. 
15. Thi 


15. This wasthe cauſe the Poets ſung, 


Thy Mother fromthe Sea was ſprung 3 


But they were mad to make thee young. 


16, Her Father, not her Son, art thou : 


From our defires our aCtions grow 3 


And from'the Cauſe the Effet muſt flow. 


17. Loves as old asplace or time 3 
'T was hethe fatal Treedidchmb, 


Grandfire of Father 4dam's crime. 


18, Well mayſt thou keep this world in awe, 
Religion, Wiſdom, Honour, Law, 


The Tyrant in his triumph draw. 


19. Tis he commands the Powers above. 


Phebas reſigns his Darts, and Jove 
His Thunder tothe God of Loye. 
G3 


20, I'o 


20. To him doth his feign'd Mother yield, 
Nor 4ars (her Champions) flaming ſhield 
Guards him, when Cxpid takes the Field. 


21. He clips hopes wings, whoſe aery bliſs - 
Much higher than fruition is 3 


But leſs than nothing, if it mils. 


22. When matches Love alone projects, p 
The Caulc tratſcending the Effetts, 


That wild-fre's quencht in cold neglets. 


23. Whilſt thoſe Conjunctions prove the beſt, 
Where Love's of blindneſs diſpoſleſt, 
By perſpectives of Intereſt. 


24. Though Solomon with a thouſand Wives, 


To get a wiſe Succeſlar ſtrives, 


Byt one (and he a Fool ) ſurvivee. 


25. ON. 


of Old Rome of Children took nocare,,..-- = 
They with their Friends their beds did fhare, 
Secure, t' adopt a hopetul;Hear. 


26, Love drowſie days, and ſtormy nights 
Makes, and breaks Friendſhip, whoſedelights 


Feed, but not glut our Appetites. 


27. Well choſen F riendſhip, the molt noble }. 
Of Vertues, all our joys makes double, 


And into halves divides our trouble. 


28. But when the unlucky knot we tye,: 
Care, Avarice, Fear, and Jealouſic 


Make friendſhip languiſh till it dye. 


29, The Wolf, the Lyon, and the Bear, 
When they their prey in piecestear, 


Toquarrel with themſelves forbcar, 


G 4 30. Yct 
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30. Yettimorous Deer, and harmleſs Sheep 
: When Love into their veins doth creep, 


That law of Nature ceaſe to keep. 


31. Who then can blame the Amorous Boy, | 1 
© Who the fair Helen to enjoy, 


To quench his own, ſet fire on Troy ? | 


32. Suchis the worldsprepoſterous fate, 
Amongſt all Creatures, mortal hate 


Love (though Immortal) doth Create. 


33- But Love may Beaſts excule, for they 
Their a&tions not by Reaſon ſway, 


But their brute appetites obey. 


34- But Man's that Savage Beaſt, whoſe mind 
From Reaſon to ſelf-Love declin'd, 


Delights to prey upon his Kind, 


ON 


Mr. ABRAHAM COWLEY 
His Death and Burial amongſt the Ancient 


Poets. 
\Ld Chaucer, like the morning Star, 


To us diſcovers day from far, 

His light thoſe Miſts and Clouds diflolv'd, 
Which our dark Nation long involy'd; 
But he deſcending totheſhades, 

Darkneſs again the Age invades. 

Next (like Aurora) Spencer roſe, 
Whoſepurple bluſh the day foreſhews3 
The other three, with his own fires, 
Phebas, the Poets God, inſpires; 

By Shakeſpear's, Johnſon's, Fletcher's lines, 
OurStages luſtre Kowe's outſhines :. 


6s} 


Theſe _ 


' TheſePoetsnear our Pri nces ſleep, 
And in one Grave their Manſion keep 
They liv'dto ſee ſo many days, 

Till time had blaſted all their Bays: 

But curſed be the fatal hour 

That pluckt the faireſt, ſweeteſt flower 

* That inthe Muſes Garden grew , 

And amongſt wither'd Laurels threw. 
Time, which made them their Fame outlive, 
To Cowly ſcarce did ripeneſs give. 

Old Mother Wit, and Nature gave 
Shakeſpear and Fletcher all they have 3 

In 8percer, and in Johnſon, Art, 

Of ſlower Nature got the ſtart 3 

\ Butbothin him ſo equal are, 

None knows which bears the happy'ſt ſhare 3 
Tohimno Author was unknown, 


Yet what he wrote was'all his own 3 


He 


"#" Þ| . - 


BHe melted not the ancient Gold, 


Nor with Ber Johnſon did make bold 


To plunder all the Rowan ſtores 

Of Poets, and of Orators : 

Horace his wit, and Yjreil's ſtate, 

He did not ſteal, but emulate, 

And when he would like them appear, 

Their Garb, but not their Cloaths, did wear : 
Henot from Rowe alone, but Greece, 

Like Jaſor brought the Golden Fleece 3 

To him that Language (though to none - 
Of th' others) as his own was known. 

Ona ſtift gale (as Flacexs ſings ) 

The Thebar Swan extends his wings, IR 


When through th' xtherial Clouds he tlie Wt 


Tathe ſame pitch our Swan dotteriſe 5 


Old P3xdar's flights by him are reacht, Y 


When on that gale his wings are ſtretch * 


His 


His fancy and his judgment ſuch, 


Each to the other ſeem'd too much, no 


His fevere jadgment (giving Law) by 


His modeſt fancy kept in awe : Sh 
As rigid Husbands jealous are, ys: 
When they believe their Wives too fair. L 
His Engliſh ſtreams ſo pure did flow, vl 
Asall that ſaw, and taſted, know. A 
But for his Latin vein, ſo clear, F 


Strong, full, and high it "doth appear, MHisWy $ 
That were immortal 7irgzl here, i 
Him, for his judge, he would not fear 3 
Of that great Porvraicture, ſo true 

A Copy Pencil never drew. | 
” My Muſe her Song had ended here, | 
- But both their Genii ſtrait appear, 
: Joy and amazement her did ſtrike, 


Two Twins ſhe never ſaw ſo like. 


, X99) 


- "Twas taught by wiſe Pythagoras, 
*YOne Soul might through more Bodies paſs ; 


Seeing ſuch Tranſmigration there, 
She thought it not a Fable there. 
ESucha reſemblance of all parts, 
Life, Death, Age, Fortune, Nature, Arts, 
Then lights her Torch at theirs, to tell, 
And ſhew the world this Parallel, 
Fixt and contemplative their looks, 
uy Still turning over Natures Books : 
Their works chaſt, moral, and divine, 
Where profit and delight combine 3 
They guilding dirt, in noble verſe 
Ruſtick Philoſophy reherſe; 
When Heroes, Gods, or God-like Kings 
They praiſe, on their exalted wings, 
Tothe Celeſtial orbs they climb, 
And with the Harmomous Spheres keep time 3 


Nor 


(94) 
Nordid their actions fall behind 


Their words, but with like candour ſhin'd, 


Each drew fair Characers, yet none 

Of theſe they fergn'd, excels their own 3 
Both by two generous Princes loy'd, 

Who knew, and judg'd what they approy'd: 
Yet having each the ſame deſire, 

Both from the baſte throng retire, 


Their Bodies to their Minds reſign'd, 


Car'd not topropagate their Kind : 
Yet though bothfell before their hour, 
Time on their off-ſpring hath nopower, 
Nor fire, nor fate their Bays ſhall blaſt, 
Nor Death's dark vail their day o'recaſ(t. 


(95) 


A Speech againſt Peace at the cloſe 


Committee. 


Tothe Tune of, I went fron England. 


UT will you now toPeace incline, 
\nd languiſh in the maindeſign, 

And leave us1n the lurch ? 
[would not Monarchy deſtroy, 


But as the only way toenjoy 
The ruine of the Church. 


Is not the Biſhops Bill deny'd, 

And we ſtill threatned to be try'd? 
You ſee the King embraces 

Thoſe Councils he approv'dbefore: 


' ENordoth he promiſe, which is more, 


That we ſhall havetheir Places. 


< 


Did'I for this bring inthe 8-077 
(For 'tis nd Secret-now) the Plot 
Was $azes and mine together : 
DidI for this return again, 
And ſpenda Winter there in vain, 
Onee more toinvite them hither? 
' 


Though more our Money than our Cauſe 
Their Brotherly afliſtance draws, 

My labour was not lolt. _ 
At my return TI brought you thence 
Neceſlity, their ſtrong Pretence, 

And theſe ſhall quit the coſt; 


* DidI forthismy County bring | 

3 To help their Knight againſt their King, 
— Andraiſethe firſt Sedition ? 

Though I the buſineſs did decline; 

Yet I contriv'dthe whole Deſign; 


And ſentthem their Petition, 


097) 
& many nights ſpent in the City 


In that inviſible Committee 
The Wheel that governs all. 
From thence the Change in Church and State," 
And all the Miſchiefs bear the date 7 0 V2 mn 
From Haberdaſhers Hall. | 


Did we force Ireland to deſpair, 

Upon the King to caſt the War, - 
To makethe world abhor him : 

Becauſe the Rebels us'd his Name, 


Though we our ſelves can do the lame, 


While both alike were for him? : 


Thenthe ſame fire we kindled here : £ 

With that was given to quench it there, 
And wiſely loſt that Nation : 

To do as crafty Beggars uſe, 


To maim themſelves thereby to abuſe 


- The ſimple mans compaſſion. 


Have 


Havel ſooften paſt between 


Windſor and Weſtminſter, A 
| Anddid my ſelf divide: 

To keephis Excellence in awe, / 

And give the Parliament the Lay, 


For they knew none beſide ? 


Did I for this take pains toteach þ 
Our zealous Ignorants ta Preach, 

And did their Lungs inſpire, 
Gave themtheir Texts, ſhew'd them their Parts * 


And taught them all their little Arts, I 
To fling abread the Fire? 

Sometimes to beg, ſometimes to threaten, | 

And ſay the Cavaliers are beaten, 


Toſtroke the Peoples ears 5 
Then ſtreight when Victory grows cheap, 


And will no more advance the heap, 


Toraiſe the price of Fears. . 


And now the Books, andnoy the Bells, 


Andnow our AG the Preachertells, 


To edifie the People 3 
All our Divinity 1s News, 
And we have made of equal uſe- 


The Pulpit and the Steeple. 


And ſhall we kindle al! this Flame 
Only to put it out again, 
And muſt wenow give o're, 
sf And only end where we begun ? 


In vain this Miſchief we have done. 
If we can do no more, 


If men in Peace can have their right, + 
Where's the neceſlity to fight, 

That breaks both Law, the Oath? 
They'l ſay they fight not for the Cauſe, 
Nor todefend the King and Laws, 


But as againſt them both. 
H 2 Fither 


Either the cauſe at firſt was ill, 


Or being good it is ſo ſtill ; 


And thence they will infer, 
That either now, or at the firſt - 
| They were deceiv'd ; or which is worſt, A 


That weour ſelves may erre. 


But Plague and Famine will come in, 
For they and we arenear of kin, | 
And cannot go aſunder : E | 
- But while the wicked ſtarve, indeed | 


The Saints have ready at theit need 


Cods Providence and ader: 


Princes we are if we prevail, 


And Gallant Villains if wefail, 


When to our Fame *tis told ; 


It will not be our leaſt of praiſe, 


 Sin' anew State we could not raiſe, 


: To have deltroy'd the old. 


1 hen 
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Then let us ſtay and fight, and vote, 


Till Lozzdoz 15s not worth a Groat 


Oh'tis a patient Beaſt ! 
When we have gall'd and tyr'dthe Mule. 
And canno longer have the rule, 


We'll havethe ſpoil atleaſt. 


To the Five Members of the Honourable 
| Houſe of Commons. 


The Humble Petition of the POE TS. 


A Fter ſomany Concurring Petitions 


Fromall Ages and Sexes, and all conditions, 
ecome 1n the rear to preſent our Follies 


0 P31, Stroude, Haſicrig, H. and H. 


hough ſet form of Prazer bean Abomination, 


t forms of Petitions find Geet Approbatian : 
| | Therte 


nn 


Therefore, as others from th' bottom of thei 
ſouls, | 


So we from the deptlifand bottom of our Bowl, | 


According unto the | bleſſed. form you hav | 
taughtus, 


Wethank you firſt for the Hls you have brought * 


us, 


For the Good we receive we thank him th: 
gave it, 


a... = 


And you for the Confidence only to crave it. 


Nextin courſe, we complain of the great vis 
lation 


Of Priviledge (like the reſt of our Nation) 
But 'tis none of yours of which we have ſpoke 
Which never had being,until they were broken 
But ours is a Privzledge Antient and Native, 
Hangs not onan Ordinance, or power Legiſlatitt 


And firlt, *tis to ſpeak whatever we pleaſe 


Without fear of a Pr;ſoz or Purſuivant tees. || 7 


Next, that we only may /e by Authority, 


"(193) 


But in that alſo you have got the Priority. 


heir 
'| Next, an old Cuſtom, our Fathers did name it 


ls, | Poetical licenſe, andalwaies didclaim it. 


avef By this we have power to change Age into 
Youth, 


1208 Turn Nonsſence to Sence,and Falſhood to Truth 5 

4 In brief; to make good whatſoever is faulty, 
This art ſome Poez, or the Devil has taught ye : 
And this our Property you have invaded, 

its And a Priviledge of both Houſes have made it : 
But that truſt aboveall in Poets repoſed, 


That Ki»gs by them only are made and De- 
ke poled, 


ef This though you cannot do, yet you are 
willing 3 


But when weundertake Depoling or Killing, 


They're Tyrants and Monfters, and yet then the 
Poet 


Takes fall Revenge on the Villains that do it : 
H 4 Ang 
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And when we reſume. a Scepter or: a\Crown, - . ; if 


We: are Modeſt, and ſeek not to make it ouwff $ 
Own. R 


But is't not preſumption to write Verſes to you, 


Who make the better Poems of the two ? ' 
For all thoſe pretty Knacks you compole, 
Alas, what arethey but Poems in Proſe ? | 


And between thoſe and ours there's no diff 
FENCE, 


But that yours want the rhime, the 1 wit and the} 
ſenſe : | 


But for lying (the moſt noble part of a Poet ) 
You have it abundantly,and your ſelves know it, 


And though you are modeſt, and (cent to abhor 
it, 


'T has done you good ſervice, and thank Hell for 
it: 


Although the old Maxime remains ſtill in force, 
That a SandGtified Cauſe, muſt have a Sanctified Þ 


Courſe. 


If 


NW, 
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if poverty be a part of our Trade, EY 


So far the whole Kingdom Poets you have made, 
Nay even o far as undoing will doit, 
You have made XK3ing Charles himfelf a Poet : 


But provoke not his Muſe, for all the world 
knows, 


Already you have had too much of his Proſe. 


m—— — 


A Weſtern Wonder. 


1 


O you not know, not a fortnight ago, 


How they brag'd of a Weſtern wonder ? 


When a hundred and ten, {ſlew five thouſand 
men, 


With the help of Lightning and Thunder. 


There Hoptoz wasflain, again and again, 
Orelſe my Author didlye 3 


With a new Thenkogiving, for the Dead whore 
living, 


ToGod, 2nd his Servant Chidleigh. 


' But now on which fide was this Miracle try'd, 


* FT hope weatlaſtareeven; 


For Sir Ralph and his Knaves, are riſen from 
their Graves, 


To Cudgel the Clowns of Devoz. 


And there $ta-zford came, for his Honour waz 
lame 


Of the Gout three months together 3 


Butit prov'd when they fought, but a running 
Gout, 


For his heels were lighter then ever. 


For now he out-runs his Arms and his Guns, 
| And leaves all his money behind him. 
But they follow after, unleſs he take water 


At Plymouth again, they will find him, 


| What Zeading hathcoſt, and 8temſord hath loſt, 
Goes deep in the Sequeſtrations 3 
3 » 


Theſe. 
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Theſe wounds will not heal, with your ne- 
Great Seal, 


d, 


> | Nor Jepſons Declarations. 


Now Peters, and Caſe, in your Prayer and Grace 
Remember thenew Thankggiving 3 
as #Þ 7ſaac and his Wife, now dig for your life, 
Or ſhortly, you'l dig for your living. 


_—__— 


: A Second Weftern Wonder. 


| Ou heard of that wonder, of the Light- 
ning and Thunder, 


Which made the lye ſo much the louder : 
' Now liſtto another, that Miracles Brother, 


Which was done with a Firkin of Powder. 


Oh what a damp, itſtruck through the Camp! 
But as for honeſt Sir Ralph, 

It blew him to the 773es, without beard, or yes, 

 Putar leaſtthree heads and a half. 


When 


*7 
"* s 
"TC s 
Fad 


When out. came the , book, which the News Th 
! "Moriger took 
Th ' Preaching Ladies Letter, 


Where 1n the firſt Place, ſtood the Conquerours 
face, 


Which madeit ſhew much the better. 


- 


But now without lying, you may paint him 3 
flying, | 
' . At Briſtol they ſay you may find him, = 
Great William the Con fo faſt hedid run, 
Thatheleft half hisname behind him.. 
| ( 


| And now.came the Poſt, ſavesall that wasloſt, 
But alas, we are paſt deceiving, 
, By atrick ſo ſtale, or elſe ſuch a tale 


Might amount to a new Thanksgiving. 


*Thismade Mr. Caſe, with a pitiful face, 


 Inthe Pulpit tofall a weepin : | 
HU robo Though 


ka +4 


"ee 109 ). - 
© Though his mouth utter'd hes, oath fell from 
his eyes, « 


Which kept the Lord 24@zor from fleeping, ? ”. 
| No hutup ſhops, and ſpend your laſt drops, 


Fo: hc Laws nor your. Cauſe,'you that loath 
Leſt -//- (011d ſtart, and play. the Sccoxd. part, 
O! 7/7 jvipful Sir John Hotham. 


5 OW. | 


_ A <4 — 


News you Colcheſter 
Or, A Proper new Ballad of certain Pe | 
paſſages betwixt .a Quaker and a Colt, at 
Horſly near Colcheſter ; in Eflex. 
To the Tune of, Tom wy Bedlam, ol 


I, 


LL in the Land of E/cx, 


Near Colcheſter the Zealous, 


_ | ; "_ 110 hs . 


Wasplay'd ſuch a Prank, 

As would make a Stone-horlſe jealous. r 
2. 

Help Woodcock, , Fox and Nazlor, p 


For Brother Greezx's a Stallion, i 


Now alas what hope 


Of converting the Pope, 


- When a Quaker turns 7taljan? bo 
yg 

Even to our whole profeſſion R 

 Aſcandal 'twill becounted, T 


When 'tis talkt with diſdain 
Amongſt the Profane, 


How Brother Greez was mounted. Ar 


4 
 Andinthe Good time of Chriſtmas, | 
Which though our Saints have damn'd all, 


Gur) 
Yet when did they hear - 


That a damq'd Cavalier 


Ere play'd ſuch a Chriſtmas gamba] ? 
5. 
Had thy fleſh, O Greez, been pamper'd 
With any Cates unhallow'd, 
Hadl(t thou ſweetned thy Gums, 
With Pottage of Plums, 
(Or prophane mine'd Pie hadſt fiyallow'd, 
6. 
Roll'd up in wanton Swine's-fleſh, 
The Fiend mighthave crept into thee 3 
Then fullneſs of gut 
Might have caus'd thee to rut, 
And the Devilhave fo rid through thee. 
7. 
ut alas he had been feaſted 
Wh a Spiritual Collation, 


(x 
By our frugal Mayor, ' 


Who can dine on a Prayet,” 
And ſup on an Exhortation.' * © © 5 be : f 
8. 
'Twas meer impulſe of $pirit, [47 "0g 
Though he us'd the weapon carnal: , 
Filly Foal, quoth he, 
My Bride thou ſhalt be: 
And how this is lawful, learn Bs $i 
For if no reſpe&tbf Perſons © © 4b 
Be due 'mong(t Sonsof Ade, £700 2 20087] 
In a large extent, O21 
Thereby may be meant” ” 
That a 2care's asgood as a Mallar, "JC 


IO. 
Then without more Ceremony, 
Not Bonnet vail'd, nor kiſt her; 


But took her by force, : 


For better for worſe, F 
And us'd her like a Siſter, 
II. 
| Now whenin ſuch a Saddle 
A Saint will needsbe riding, 
Though we dare not ſay : 
'Tis a falling away, 
' I May there hot be ſome back-{liding ? 
12, 
No ſurely, quoth James Naylor, 
Twas but an infurteion 
Of the Carnal part, 
Fora Quaker in heart 
" | Can never loſe perfeRtion; 
T3 --<x 
For (as our Maſters teach us) The Teſuites: 
; The intent being well diretted, 


Though 


ts et >, 4. 
3 RO 


<... - 2 
Though the Devil _ 5203 21:4 


© The Adamical mani”” 0103 
'/ The Saint ſtands un-1nfected. 7501 1 L408 


I4. 
But alas a Pagan Jury 


Ne're judges what's intended, 
Then ſay what we can; 
Brother Greez's outward man 


T fear will be ſuſpended. / 


15. 
**And our Adopted Siſter 
Will find no better quarter, 


But when him we inrou] 


For a Saint, Filly Foal 
- * Shall paſs her ſelt for a Martyr. + 
| I6, 3 


Rome that Spiritual Sodom 


No longeristhy debter,. ' - 


\$hoF0"s 


Cry | 


: © Colcheſter, now 


\'Who's Sodowz but thou; 


\ Fyen according to the Letter? 


A SONG. 
Orpheics the humble God, that divells 


cottages and {moaky cells, 
Hates gilded roofs and beds of down 3 
Fnd though he fears no Princes frown; 


'Phes from the circle of a Crown. 


ome, I ſay, thou powerful God, 
ind thy Leaden charming Rod, ' 
Vipt in the Lzthean Lake, 


Vre his wakeful temples ſhake, 


the ſhould ſleep and never wake. 


; 


1.4 Nature 


—"nr85.. 
Nature (alas) why art thou ſo 


Obliged to thy greateſt Foe ? 

Sleep that is thy beſt repaſt, 

Yet of deathit bears a taſte, 

And both are the ſame thing at laſt. 


£4 
—_ "_ OY 

WF, ——_ 

WF” 


On Mr. John Fletchers Works. 


O ſhall we joy, when all whom Beaſts and; 


Worms 
Had turn'd to their own ſifbſtances and forms, 
Whom Earth to Earth, or Fire hath chang'd to " 


Fire, B 
We ſhall behold morethen at firſt entirez -ro 
As now wedo. to ſee all thine thy own © lor 


In this thy Muſes ReſurreQtion, + 


Whoſe ſcatter'd parts, from thy own race, motfE 
wounds 


FR I 
4t 


 Hathſuffer'd, then 4Geor from his Hounds; | 


(117) 
Which firſt their Brains, and then their Belly 
4 fed, 


and fromtheir excrementsnew Poets bred. 


But now thy Muſe enraged from her Urn 
ike Ghoſts of Murdered bodies does return 


'accuſe the Murderers, toright the Stage 


nd undeceive the long abuſed Age, 


lich caſts thy praiſe on them, to whom thy 
wit | 


alE;resnot more Gold then they give droſs toit: 
| honot content like Felonsto Purloyn, 

4 de Treaſon to it, and debaſethy Coyn. 

But whither am I ſtraid ? I'need not rthſe 
PFophies to thee from other mens diſpraiſe 3 
oris thy Fame onleſſer ruines built, ' 


rneeds thy juſter Title the foul guilt 


oi Eaſtern Kings, who to ſecure their reign, 


Juſt have their Brothers, Sons, and Kindred 
i. 


ICH 


- 


#8 ; 
C118) | | 
- ' La 
' 4 Lo - \ 


Then was wits Empire at the Fatalheight; 1 


When labouring and ſinking withits weight, 


F) rom thence a Thouſand leſſer Poets ſprung 47 
Like petty Princes fromthe fall of Rome : I 
When Johnſon, Shakeſpear, and thy ſelf did i X | 
And ſway” d in thetriumvirate of wit--- 
Yet what from Johnſon's oyl and ſweat did flo 
Or what more eaſfie Nature did beſtow | 
I 
On $hakeſpear's gentler Mule, inthe full groyn ; 


Their graces both appear, yet ſo,. that none 
Canſay here Nature ends, and Art begins, 
But mixt like th' Elements and born like twins 
% So interweay'd, (0 like, ſo much the ſame, 


"None, this meer Nature, that meer Art can 
| name: ks | pk | 


*'T was this the Antients mean't; Nature ands| 


”  Arethetwotopsof their Parnaſſus Hill, 


© ? 
ja FT. 


tf 
- 


= 
; P— ——_— — — 


AT Sir Richard Fanſhaw upon bjs Tranſla- 
tion of Paſtor Fido. 


Uch is our Pride, our Folly, or our Fate, , 


That few but ſuch as cannot write, Tranſlate. 
But what:1nthem 1s want of Art or voice, 


lathe is either Modeſty or Choice. 


Wl 


Whiles this great piece; ;reſtor'd by thee doth 
ſtand _ | 
Freefrom the blemiſh of an Artleſs hand. 


Secure of Fame, thou juſtly doſt eſteem 


Leſs honour tocreate, than-to redeem. 


Nor ought a'Genius leſs than his that writ, 
Attempt Tranſlation for tranſplanted wit, 
Allthedefects of air and ſoil doth ſhare, 


"_w colder brains like colder Climates are : ; 
"ou I 4. N 


—— 


 Invain they toil, ſince nothing can beget 
1 _ Avital ſpirit, but a vital heat. Io 
| That ſervile path thounobly doſt decline = |||$ir 
Of tracing word by word, and line by line. Ye 
Thoſe are the labour'd births of {laviſh brains, | Tt 
' Not the effeRs of Poetry, but pains  -— #INe 


Cheap vulgar arts, whoſe narrowneſs affords | $0 
No flight for thoughts, but poorly ſticks at | T 
| words. 

 Anew and nobler way thou doſt purſue ; 
To make Tranſlations and Tranſlators too, ſ 
| - They but preſerve the Aſhes, thou the flame, Þ 
| Truetohis ſenſe, but truer to his fame. 
 Foording his current, where thou find'ſt it low 
} Lee'ſt inthine own tomakeit riſe and flow; 

; Wiſely reſtoring whatſoever grace 

3 Itloſt by change of Times, or Tongues, or Place. 
| Norfetter'd to his Numbers, andhis Times, 


a i 
S.* 


A 
_ «a 


Þbray'ſt his Muſickto unhappy Rimes, 
Nor arethe nerves of his compated ſtrength | 
Stretch'd and diffoly'd into unſmnewed length = 
Yet after all, (teſt we ſhould think it thine) | 
Thy ſpirit to his circle doſt confine. 


/ | New names, new dreſſings, and the modera caſt, 
Some Scenes, ſomeperſonsalter'd, had out-fac'd 


The world, it were thy work 3 for we have 
known 


Some thank't and prais'd for what was leſs their | 
OWN. | 


That Maſters hand which tothe life can trace 
The airs, the lines, and features of a face, 
May with a free and bolder ſtroke expreſs 
Avaried poſture, or a flatt'ring Dreſs 0 


He _ have made thoſe like who made the 
re 


But that he kney his ond ign was beſt. 


—— 
———— 


A Dialogue between Sir John Pooley and 
Mr. Thomas Killigrew. | 
= £ theedear Thom. my ſelf addreffing, 
F Moſt queremoniouſly confeſling, 


\ 


That I of late have been compreſling. * | 


Deſtitute of my wonted Gravity, 
: perpetrated Arts of Pravity, 


In a contagious Concavity. 


Makjng efforts with all my Puiffance, 
For ſome Venereal Reiouiſſance, | 


"T got (as one may ſay) anuyſance, - 


L K, Comeleave this fooling Couſin Pooley, 


Andin plain Engliſh tell us truly 


E | , Why under th' eyes you look ſo blewly? 
8 | 'Tis. 


| Ts $ ; 


Your Latin and your Greek will fait you; <4 


Till you ſpeak plainly what doth ailyou.”- 


When young, you led a life Monaſtick, 
And wore a: Veſt Ecclefiaſtick ; ' 
Now in your Age you grow Fantaſtick. 7 * 


?. Without more Preface or Formality, 
A Female of Malignant Quality 
Set fire on Labellof Mortality. 20 26.208 
The Fxcesof which Ulceration, 1H 
Brought o'rethe Helm a Diſtillation, 
Through the Inſtrument of Propagation. 

K. Then Couſin, (as I gueſs the matter) 
You have beenan old Fornicater, 


- - 
hes d.. 
F) 


__Andnow are ſhot 'twixt wind and Water. . 


- 
Y outy 


6 6 EIT 7 
5 xg # es 5H : 


' Your ſtyle hasfuch anill complexion, 
® That from your breath fearinfefion, 


; That even your mouth needs an 1njeCtion. 


I You that were once ſo &conomick, 
1 Quitting thethrifty ſtyle Laconick. 
Turn Prodigal in Makeronick. 


[Yet be'of comfort I ſhall ſend a 
Perſon of knowledge who can mend a 


Diſaſter in your nether end-a--- 


Whether it Pullen be or Shanker, 
ordec and crooked like an Anchor, 
(Our cure too coſts you but a ſpanker. 


025) 
Or thou your PiG be ſharpas Razor, 


Do but confer with Dr. Frazer, 


He'll make your Running Nag a Pacer. 


Nor ſhall you need your Silver quick Sir, 
Take Mongo Murrey's Black Elixir, 


Andina week it Cures your P---- Sir. 


But you that are a Manof Learning, 
So read in73rezl, ſodiſcerning, 
Methinks towards fifty ſhould take warming. 


Once in a Pit you did miſcarry, hating nagp | 


That danger might have made one bed 
wary 3 


This Pit isdeeper then the Quarry. 


?. Give me not ſuch diſconſolation, ' 
Having now cur'd my Inflammation, 


To Ulcerate my Reputation. 


Though | 


, OY IS OTYE A. 
v.94 _, 
Cab p 7 © », 


6 of ; 


Though it may gain.the Ladies favour; 


"F Yet it may raiſe an evil ſayonr 418 5! 
; Upon all grave and ſtaid behaviour. Fr 
| AndI will rub my Mater Pia, A 

Tofind a Rhyme to Gonorrheia; Y 
And put itin my Litania. 758 P 

— . Þ 

An Occaſional Imitation of a Modern Author | 


upon the Game of Cheſs. 


/ A Tablet ſtood of that abſterſive Tree, 


| There #rbiops ſwarthy Bird did build her neſt, 
F ialaile was with Lybiaz Ivory, 


 Drawnfrom the Jaws of Africks prudent beaſt: 


| wo Kings like Saul, much Taller then the reſt, 


T heir equal Armies draw into the Field; 


'Till onetake th' other Priſoner they conteſt 3 


Courage and Fortune muſt to Conduct has # 
bel: S008 | Ss 


ki "Cx: 2”) 
| This Gamethe Perſian Magi did invent, 


The force of Eaſtern Wiſdom to dnt 5 
From thence to bulie Europeans ſent, 


And yl'd by Modern Lombards penſive Cheſs. 


Yet ſome that fled from Troy to Rowe report, 
remtheſilea Priane did oblige 5 
Her AmaZons, his Trojans taught this Tport, 


Topaſs the tedious hours of ten years Siege. | 


Thereſhe preſeats her ſelf, whilſt King and Peers 
Look gravely on whilſt fierce Bellona fights 5 


Yet Maiden modeſty her motions ſteers, - 


Nor rudely skips o're Biſbops heads like Knights, 


o q ed " 
. a 
k 4-6 p 
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The Paſſion of Dido for Xneas. 
His at large declar'd Joves Ambaſly, 


 Cyllenivs from near ſtraight doth flye 3 Manny , 
* He loth to diſobey the Gods command, Fc 
* , Nor willingto forſake this pleaſant Land, 

' Aﬀſham'd the kind Blize to deceive, T 


But more afraidto take a ſolemnleave ; 

He many ways his labouring thoughts revolve, [© 
Bur fear o're-coming ſhame, at laſt reſolves 

 (lnftruRted by the God of Thieves) to ſteal: I 

| Himſelf away, and his eſcape conceal. waar 

"  Heeallshis Captains, bids them Riggthe Fleet, 

-. ThatatthePort they privately ſhould meet 3 

? And Game diſſembled colour to project, 

þ { That Didoſhould not their deſign ſuſpett 3 


” But all in vain he did his Plot diſguile : 


No Arta watchful Lover can ſurprize, 


$he, 


"Y 86e the firſt morion finds ; Love though moſh 


ſure, 


Yet always to it ſelf ſeems unſecure 


That wicked F ame which their firſt Love pro- 
; claim'd, 


Fore-tells the end; The Queen with rage in- 
flam'd 


Thus greets him, thou difſembler would'ſt thou 
fiye 

; | Out of my arms by ſtealth perfidiouſly ? 
Could not the hand I plighted, nor the Love; 
Nor thee the Fate of dying Dzdo move ? 
Andin the depth of Winter inthenight, 
Dark as thy black deſigns to take thy flight; 
Toploy the raging Seas to Coaſts unknown, 
The Kingdom thou pretend'ſt tronot thineown3 
Were Troy reſtor'd, thou ſhouldſt miſtruſt 2 


wind 


Fae as thy Vows, andas thy heart unkind. 
K Fly'ſt 


230) 


y'{t thou from me ? by theſe dear Jrope if 6 : 


brine 
I thee adjure, by that right hand of thine, 
By our Eſpouſals, by our Marriage-bed, 
If all my kindneſs ought have merited 3 
If everl ſtood fair inthy eſteem, 
From ruine, me, and my loſt houſe redeem. 
Cannot my Prayers a free acceptance find ? 
Nor my Tears ſoften an obdurate mind ? 
My Fame of Chaſtity, by which the Skies 
I reacht before, by thee extinguiſht dies3 
Into my borders now Zarbas falls, 
And my revengeful Brother ſcales my walls; 
The wild Namidians will adyantagetake, 


For thee both Tyre and Carthage me forſake. 


Hadſtthou before thy flight butleft with me *' 


A young Z#neas who reſembling thee, 


Might] - 


\ 


” 131 ) 
Might is my fight have ſported, I had then 


Not wholly loft, nor quite deſerted been 3 


: p 
of 


By thee no-more my Husband, but my Gueſt, 

Betray'd to miſchiefs, of which death's the _ 
leaſt. 

With fixed looks he ſtands, and in his Breaft 

By Joves command his ſtruggling care ſup- 


preſt 3 
Great Queen, your favours and deſerts fo great, 
Though numberleſs, Inever ſhall forget , 
No time, until my ſelf I have forgot 3 
Out of my heart Eliza's name ſhall blot : 
But my unwilling flight the Gods1nforce, 
Andthat muſt juſtifie our ſad Divorce 3 
SinceI muſt you forſake, would Fate permit, 
Tomy defires I might my fortune fit 3 


Troy to her Ancient Splendour I would raiſe, 


And where I firſt began, would end my days; 
it vu K 2 But 


C132) 
But face the Lycian Lotts, and Delpbick God 


Have deſtin'd 722/y for our abode; 


Since you proud Carthage (fled from Tyre) et: 
Joy > | 
Why ſhould not Latium us receive from Troy # 


As fot my Son, my Fathers angry Ghoſt, 


Tells me his hopes by my delays are croſt, 
And mighty Joves Embaſladour appear'd 
With the ſame meſſage, whom TI ſaw and heard; 
Weboth are griev'd when you or I complain, 


But much the more when all complaints art 


vain ( 
[call to witneſs all the Gods and thy 1 
Beloved head, the Coaſt of 7taly \ 
Againſt my willI ſeek. 
Whilſt thus he ſpeaks, ſhe rowls her ſparkling c 


EYEs, 


Surveys him round, and thus incens'd replies 3 
Thy 


(133) 
Thy Mother was no Goddels, nor thy ſtock 


From Dardarus, but in ſome horrid rock, 


Perfidious wretch, rough Caxcaſas thee bred, 
And with their Milk Hircanian T ygers fed. 
Diſſimulation I ſhall now fl 
And my reſerves of rage in order let 3 
Could all my Prayers and ſoft Entreaties force 
Sighs from his Breaſt, or from his look remorſe. 
Where ſhall I firſt complain? can Mighty Jove 
Or Juno ſuch Impieties approve ? 

The juſt 4ſtrea ſure is fled to Hell. 


Nor more 1n Earth, nor Heaven it ſelf will 
dwell. | 


Oh Faith! him on my Coaſts by Tempeſt caſt, 


Receiving madly, on my Throne I plac'd; 
K 3 


Hisz 


(134) 


His Men from Famine, and his Fleet from FirerC 
I reſcu'd ; now the Lyciun Lotts conſpire ur 
With Phebas 5 now Joves Envoye through the |Þ 
Air hh 
Brings diſmal tydings, as if ſuch low care V 
Could reach their thoughts, or their repoſe di- 1 
ines; 51470 cf 1 
Thou art afalſe Impoſtor, aud aFourbe 3 + 
Go, go, purſue thy. Kingdom through the Main, 
[ hope if Heaven her Juſtice ſtill retain, 
Thou ſhalt be wrackt, or caſt upon ſome rock, . 
Where thou the name "of Dido ſhalt invoke ; 
[le follow thee in” Fiineral flames, When dead © 
My Ghoſt ſhall thee attend at Boardiand 'Bed, 
And when the Gods on thee their vengeance 


ROW, of fcc! mill. 7 d0 


| That welcom news ſhall comfort me below. 
| This ſaying, from his hated fi ghthe fled 3 


$ . 


Con- 


(135) 
ire" Conducted by her Damfels to her bed; 


'Y Yet reſtleſs ſhe aroſe, and looking out, 
the {Beholds the Fleet, and hears the Seamen 
ſhout : 

{When great Zmneas paſs'd before the Guard, 
i. Tomake a view how all things were prepar'd. 
o Ah cruel Love! to what doſt thou inforce 

+ Poor Mortal Breaſts ? again ſhe hath recourſe 
To Tears, and Prayers, again {he feels the ſmart 
Of a freſh wound from his tyrannick Dart. 

That ſhe no ways nor means may leaveuntry'd, 
Thus to her Siſter ſhe her (elf apply'd: 

Dear Siſter, my reſentment hath not been 

So moving, if this Fate I had fore-ſeen ; 
Therefore to me this laſt kind office do, 
Thou haſt ſome intereſt inour ſcornful Foe, 


He truſts tothee the Counſels of his mind, 


Thou his ſoft hours, and free acceſs canſt find 3 
K 4 Tell 


M136) 


Tell himT-fent not tothe 7/54 Coaſt ks 

My Fleet to aid the Greeks his Fathers Ghoft 

F never did diſtaxb; ask him to lend Fr 

Tothisthe laſt requeſt that I ſhall ſend, A 
R A gentle Ear; Iwiſh that he may find . 6 

A happy paſlage, anda profp'rous wind. I 


That contract Inot plead, which he betray'd, Þ , 
| Nov thathis promis'd Conqueſt be delay'd; 
 Allthat I ak, 1s buta ſhort Reprieve, 

- TillI forget to love, and learn to grieve z 
Sgme paule and reſpite only I require, 
Till with my tears I ſhall have quencht my fire, 
If thy addreſs can but obtain one day 

Or two, my Death that ſervice ſhall repay. + 


Thus ſhe 1ntreats 3 ſuch meſſages with tears 


Condoling Azze tohim, and- from him bears 


But him no Prayers, no Argumentscan move, 


The F ates reliſt, TE Ears are {topt by Jovg.: 


(137) | 
As when fierce Northern blafts from thy = 
deſcend, 


From his firm roots with ſtrugling guſts to mot 


Anaged ſturdy Oak, the ratling ſound 


Grows loud, with leafs and ſcatter'd arms the 
ground 


Is over-laid 3 yet he ſtands fixt, as high 
As his proud head is raiſed towards the Sky, 


$0 low towards Hell his roots deſcend. With 
| Pray'rs | 


And Tears the Hero thus affail'd, great cares, 

He ſmothers. in his Breaſt, yet keeps his Poſt, 

All their addreſles and their labour loſt. 

Then ſhe deceives her Siſter with a ſmile, 

Anze 1nthe Inner Court eres a Pile 3 

Thereon his Arms and oncelov'd Portrait lay, 
Thuther our fatal Marriage-bed convey 3 

All curſed Monuments of him with fire 

We muſt aboliſh ſo the Gods require) 


She 


(138) 


She gives her credit, for no worſe effe& 
Then from 8ichens death ſhe did ſuſpect, 
And her commands obeys. 
Aurora now had left Tithonus bed, - 


And o're the world her bluſhing Raies did 
ſpread; 


The Queen beheld as ſoon as day appear'd, | 2 
The Navy under Sail, the Haven clear'd 3 


Thrice with her hand her Naked Breaſt ſhe 


knocks, 


And from her forehead tears her Golden Locks. 


O Jove, ſhe cry'd, and ſhall he thus delude 

Me and my Realm ! why is he not purſu'd ? 
Arm, Arm, ſhe cry'd, and let our Tyrians board 
|  Withourshis Fleet, and carry Fire and Sword; 


Leave nothing unattempted to deſtroy 


That perjur'd Race, thenlet us dye with joy 3 © 


What if theevent of War uncertain were, 


Nor death, nor danger, can the deſperate fear ? 


But- : 


(139) 


| BBut oh too late ! this thing 1 ſhould have done, | 


When firſt I plac'd the Traytor on my Throne. 
FBchold the Faith'of him who ſav'd-from fire © 

His honour'd houſhold gods, his Aged Sire 

d I His Pious ſhoulders from Troy's Flames did. 
__ 

Why did not I his Carcaſe piece-meal tear 

And caſt it in the Sea? why not deſtroy | 

All his Companions and beloved Boy | 

Neanigs 2? 'and his tender limbs have dreſt 

And madethe Fathergn the Son to. Feaſt ? 

Thou Sun, whoſe luſtreall things hexe below 

Surveys; and Jupo conſcious of my woe 5 

Revengeful Furies, and Queen Hecate, 
Receive and grant my prayer! if he the Sea 
Muſt needs eſcape, and reach th' Azſoniaz land, 
If Jove decree it, Jove's decree mult ſtand; | 
"ve, FY When 


"1 (140) 
 Whenlanded, may he be with Arms oppreſt, 


By his rebelling people, be diſtreſt 


Ti 
By exile from his Country, be divorc'd A 
From young Aſcanins ſight, and be enforc'd A 
Toimplore Foreign aids, and loſe his Friends | 


By violent and undeſervedends :; 
When to conditions of unequal Peace ; bak \ 
He ſhall ſubmit, then may he not poſſeſs. 
' Kingdomnor Life, and find his Funeral 
Fth' Sands, when he before his day ſhall fall : | 
| And yeoh Thrians with immortal hate 
Purſue this race, this ſervice dedicate 
To my deptored aſhes; tet there be 


'Twixtus and them no League nor Amity. 


May from my benes'a new Achilles riſe, 


- That ſhall infeſt the 7r9jaz Colonies __ 
; Vith 


With Fire, and Sword, and Famine, when at 


length 

Timeto our great attempts contributes ſtrengthz 

Our Seas, our Shores, our Armies theirs oppoſe, 

And may our Children be for ever Foes. 

A ghaſtly paleneſs deaths approach portends, 

Then trembling ſhe the fatal pile aſcends 

Viewing the Trojaz relicks, ſhe unſheath'd ; 

Zneas Sword, not for thatuſebequeath'd : 

Then on the guilty bed ſhe gently lays 

Herſelf, and foftly thus lamenting prays : 

Dear Reliques whilſt that Gods and Fates give 
leave, 

Free me from care, and my glad foul receive; 


That date which fortune gave I now mult end, 
Andtothe ſhades a noble Ghoſt deſcend; 
Sichens blood by his falſe Brother ſpilt, 


[have reveng'd, and aproud City built 


Happy 


— 


Happy, alas! t00 kappy Thadliv'd, 27 AJ D 


| Had not the Trojan on my Coaſt arriv'd;' M 
But ſhall Idye without revenge ? yet dye iv 
Thus, thus with joy to thy gichexsflye. T 


My conſcious Foe my Funeral fireſhall view 
From Sea, and may that Omen him purſue. 
Her fainting handlet fall the Sword befmenr'd | ) 
With blood, and then the mortal wound ap- 
pear'd 3 34023076 52%, Þ| 1 
Through all the Court the fright and clamouts 
riſe, SI6->!- 


Which the whole City fills with fears and cnes, 


As loud as if her Carthage, or old Tyre 
The Foe had entred, and had ſet on Fire : 


Amazed Anne with (peed aſcends the ſtairs, 


And in her arms her dying Siſter rears : 


Did you for this, your ſelf, andme beguile- ' 
For ſach anead did cred this Pile ? 


Did 


deſpiſe me, in this Fate + 
My (elf with you not to affociate £ 


: 70 Did you ſo.mnch 


| Your ſelf and me, alas ! this fatal wound 


The Senate, and the People, doth confound. 


Fle waſh her Wound with Tears, and at her 
— Death, | 
My Lips from hers ſhall draw her parting 
p- Breath. 
Then with her Veſt the Wound ſhe wipes and 
o) dries 3 
Thfice with her Arm the Queen attempts to 
riſe, 
But her ſtrength failing, falls into a ſwound, 
Life's laſt efforts yet ſtriving with her Wound 3 
Thrice on her Bed ſhe turns, with wandring ſight 
Secking, ſhe groans when ſhe beheld the light 3 
Then Juno pitying her diſaſtrous Fate, 


Sends 73s down, her Pangs to Mitigate, 


Since 


© (Since if we fall before th' appointed day; d | ; 

| Nature and Deathccontinue long their Fray) - 

Iris Deſcends; This Fatal lock (ſays ſhe) 
Torwol bequeath, and ſet thee free, | 
Thenclips hef Hair,cold Numneſs ftrait bereave | 


. 
Her Corps of ſenſe, and th' Ayr her Soul re- | 


CEeLVES> 


F + = _ 
A Prefaceto the follo wing Tranſlation. 4 | 
(555 this laſt Summer to viſit the Wells, Fa 


_y 


AF took an occaſion (by the way) to wait upon #1 
Ancient and Honourable Friend of mine, whom I 
76 fund diverting his (then ſolitary ). vetirement 
aiththe Latin Original of this Tranſlation, which 
& | (being out of Print) Thad never ſeen before: when 
looked upon it, 1 ſaw that it had formerly paſſed 
through two Learned hands, not without approba>, 
tion5 which were Ben Johnſon, and Sir Kenelme 
Digby 3 but 7 found it, (where T ſhall never find 
my ſelf”) in the ſervice of a better Maſter, the Earl 
Briſtol, of whom I ſhall ſay no more; for 1 
love not to improve the Honour of the Living, by 
impairing that of the Dead and my own Prof-ſ- 
fron hath taught me, not to ere new as =” goon 
ons upoy an old Rnine. He was pleaſed to re- 
commend it to me for my companion at the Wells, 
where I lik'd the entertainment it gave me ſo well, 
that I undertook to redeem it from an obſolete Eng- 
liſh diſguiſe, wherein an old Monk had cloathed 
2, wy to make as becoming 4 new Veſt for it, as T - 
could. | 
The Author was a Perſon of Quality in Italy, his 
name Mancini, which F = ſince with 
the Siſter of Cardinal Mazarine he his co-tem- 
porary to Petrarch, aud Mantuan, ane not long 5 
before Torquato Tafſo; which ſhews, #hat #he 3; 
, L 


-a&S 
* 


- % py ar? 


8”, a5" > "ORGY \T 
& Age they lived in, was not ſo unlearned, as thillic 
-  mwhichpreteded, or that which followed. : 
| The Author writ upon the four Cardinal Vertug 
© -but T have Tranſlated only the two firſt, not to ty 
the \kindneſ5. I 'intended to him into an injury, 
' for the twolaſt are little more then repetitions and \ 
recitals of the firſtz. and (to make a juſt excuſe fy W 
. hims) they could not well be otherwiſe, ſince the ty 
laſt vertues are but deſcendants from the firltf x 
'- Prudencebeing the true Mother 'of Temperance, all 


true Fortitude the Child of Juſtice. .. 


H 


p 0,0 | L ” * 
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"of Priideni. 


Glomsf fiſt Progreſs i is to a view 


What's decentor undecent; falſe or tfue. 
f: 


þ 's truly Prudent, whocanſeparate.,!,, - 
Honeſt from Vile, and (till adhere to that ; 
Theix difference to meaſure, and to reach, 
' [Acaſon well redify'd muſtNatureteach,,.. 7 - 7 
And thele high Scrutinies are fubjedts fit 
For Man's all-ſearching and enquiring wit5 
That ſearch of Knowledge did from Afazfow+ 
Who wants it, yet abhors his wants to-ſhow. ' | 
Wiſdom, of. what her felf approves, makes 
cnoken 7 [het ging hiining Am09I 0 | 

I Nor is led Captive by the Common voice, - - - 

Clear-ſighted Reaſon Wiſdoms Judgment leads, 


| "v7 Senſe, her Vaſlal, in her footſtoops treads. ÞF 
| L 2 That | . # 


* That thou to Truth the 6." way may ſtk * Tis 
To thee all her ſpecifick forms I'le ſhew ; 
He that the way to Honeſty will learn, 

Firſt what'sto be avoided muſt diſcern. \ /\ | Fhe 
Thy ſelf from flattermp ſelf-conoeit defend, "Whe 
Nor what thou'doſt-not know, to know pref 
Some ſeefets deep in abſtruſe Darkneſslye; 

To ſearch them, thou wilt need a piercirlg Eye. Pot 

/ Not raſhlytherefore toſuch things afſent, 
Which atidecety'd, thou after may'(t repent; 

- Studyand Time in theſs muſt theeinſtrat, | 
And ottievs'old expericnce niay condiift. 

Wiſdon'her {df her Eat doth oftenlend' - 
To Counſel offer'd by a faithful Friend. » 

1h equi} Scales two doubtful mattersay, 

Thou may'ſt chuſe- ſafely that RE P 


| weighs | 294 536 145177 road 25a % bog 


'Ti 


Wan 


let 


1 


| Ws - 189) 
ilis ot ſecnre, this place, 'or that toguard, 


Fany other entranceſtandunbarr'd ; 


le that eſcapes the Serpents Teeth, may fail 


he himſelf ſecure not from his Tayl. 


Who ſaith, who could ſuch ill events expect "2 
With ſhame on his own Counſels doth reffett ; 
Wolt inthe World doth ſelf-conceit deceive, 

/nojuſt and good, what e're they att, believe; 


otheir Wills wedded, to their Errors {laves, 


\ Foman (like them) they think himſelf behaves. 
us ſtiff-neckt Pride, nor Art, nor Force, can 
bend, < 
Jorhigh-flown hopes to Reaſons Lure deſcend. | 
hers ſometimes their Childrens Faults regard 
ith Pleaſure, and their Crimes with gifts re- 


ward, 


I Painters when they draw, and Poets write, 


\preiland Tjtian ſelf admirin ſlight ; Y 
a ( L . i, wh Lhen 


LDN 
Then all they: A03thts Gold and Pearl appears." 


= | 


| Andothers ations are biit Dirt to theirs: - | 
, - 0 


te 
All other Men, themſelvescan only love; | 


They that ſo bighly think themſelves above 


Reaſonand Vertue, all that Man can boaſt tn 


' O'reother Creatures, in thoſe Brutes are loſt, | * 
Obſerve(if thee this Fatal Errour touch, 
we” , 


Thou to thy ſelf contributing too much) 


Thoſe who are generous, humble, juſt, and wiſ 
Who nor their Gold, nor themſelves Idolize; | x 


To formthy ſelf by their Example, learn, f 


Q or many.Eyescan more then one diſcern) þ 


But yet beware of Councils when too full, *] 
| lnbe makes long diſputes and graveneſs dull 


Though their advice be good, their Counſel wilt * 
| ———_ 


| Yet Length ftill loſes Opportunities: 


* # hn et $i 
R-—, | 
atch; asFruitswe'ſee 


* 
. 


* $ hate deſtroys difp 
Kot, when they hang too long upon the Tree 3 

ſa vain that 'Husbandman higSeed doth ſow, 
-fifhehis Crop, not in due ſeaſon mow. 

..[A General ſets his Army in Array 

[a vain, unleGheF 1ght, and win the day. 

- | Tis Vertuons Action that muſt. Praiſe bring 

forth, 


Without which, {low advices little worth, 


Yet they who give good Counle], Praile de- 


lerve, 
Though in the active part they cannot ſerve: 


[In action, Learned Counſellors their Age, 


Profeſſion; or Diſeaſe, forbids t'ingage. 
Nor to Philoſophers is praiſe deny'd, 
{ Whoſe wiſe Inſtructions After-ages guide 3 
Yet vainly moſt their Agein ſtudy ſpend 


No end of writing Books, andto no end: 
Ts L 4 


Beat- 


| ' Beating their brains for ſtrange and hidde[Lea 


| things, To 
E Whoſe Knowledge, nor Delight, nor Profit T! 
p | brings; Ar 
| | Themſelves with doubts both day and vight | T' 
perplex, 

Nor Gentle Reader pleaſe, or teach, but vex. A 


Books ſhauld to one of theſe four ends conduce, 
For Wiſdom, Piety, Delight, or Uſe. - | 
What need we gazeupon the ſplanged Sky ? | 

Or into Matters hidden Cauſes pry ? 

To deſcribe every City, Stream, or Hill 

I'th' World,our fancy with vain Artsto fill? 

What is't to hear a Sophiſter that pleads, 

Whoby the Earsthe deceiv'd Audience leads? 


If we were wile, theſe things we ſhould not 


' mind, 


® But morcdelight in eafie matters find. 
F. Wi: ye | Learn, 


S[Lcarn to live well; that thou way'ſtdyefs too 5 


T6 live and dye1s all we have to do : 


fie The way (if no Digreftion's made) is even, 


And free acceſs, if we but ask, 1s given. 

ht | Then feek to know thoſe things which make us . 
bleſt, | 

And having found them, lock them in thy 
, Breſt J 

Enquiring then the way, go on, nor ſlack, 

But mend thy pace, nor think of going back. 

Some their whole Age in theſe enquiries walt, 

And dyelike Fools before one ſtep they paſt 5 

'Trs ſtrange toknozy the way, and not tadvance, 

That knowledge is far worſe then Ignorance. 

The Learnedteach, but what they teach, notdo; | 


Andſtanding ſtill themſelves, make others go. 


In vain on Study, time away we throw, 


_ Whenweforbear toa@thethings we —_—_— 


" The Souldierthat Philoſopher well blant d,. 
1 © Wholong and loudly ; inthe Schools declaim a; 
Tell faid the Souldier) venerable Sir | 
| Why all theſe Words, this Clamour,and this ſtir? 


. Why dodiſputesin wrangling ſpend the day? _ l 
| -Whilſt one ſays only yea, and t' other nay. 
| Ob, faid the Doftor, we for Wiſdom toyl'd, 


For which none toyls too much: the Souldier 
ſmil'd; 


| Yeare gray ahd old, and to ſome pious ule 

: | This maſs of Treaſure you ſhould now reduce: 
| But you your ſtore haye hoarded in ſome bank, 
: For which th' Infernal Spirits ſhall you thank. . 

F Let what thou learneftbe by practice ſhown, 

- 'Tis Grid that Wiſdoms Children make her 
known, 


; What $g00d doth open toth' enquirer ſtand, 


F And if it ſelf offers to th' accepting hand, Fr 


/ 


= | 
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oY * 


. — eſp by Order 4bd true SfEattrcs PT or 
Wiſdom will end, as well as ſhe begun. | : 
Let ear] ly care thy main Congerns (ecure, 3 
b Things of leſs moment may delays, endure: -- i 
Men do not for their Seryants firſt Prepare, s | 
And of their Wives and Children quit the Care z, 
Yet when we're {fick,the DoGor's fetch'tin haſte, | | 
Leaving our great concernment to the laſt. b | 
When we PaY well, our hearts are' 6nly ſet 
(Which way wecare not) to be Rich, or Great 
Whatſhall become of all that we have got ; 
Weonly know that usit follows not z 
And what a trifle isa moments Breath, 
Lajdinthe Scale witheverlaſting Death | 
What's Time, when on Eternity we think >' 


A thouſand Ages inthat Sea muſt fink ; 


Time's nothing but a word, a million 


Is fall as fat from Infinite as one. * * 


-i* 
* 24 


F " To hw thoa anc doſt owe, thou much mu} 
_*. 1s 
| Think on the Debe againſt th'accompring-day ; 


; God, who to thee, Reaſon and Knowledgelent, 
| Will ak how theſe two Talents have been ſpent. 
Let not low Pleaſures thy high Reaſon blind, 


He's mad, that ſeeks what no man ere could 


find. | Br 
Why ſhould we fondly pleaſe our Senfe, wherein. 
F aſts usexceed nor feel the ſtings of ſin ? l 
Waat thoughts Mans Reaſon better can become, 
hen th' expectation of his welcom home ? 
ords of the World have but for Life their 
| Leaſe, | 
ndthat too, (if the Leffor pleaſe ) muſt ceaſe, 
death cancels Natures Bonds, but for our 
-- Deeds 
That Debt firſt paid.) a irik account ſuc- 


” ceeds; 


If. 


T bMS 
| | Jfherenotclear'd, no Sareryiſhip aa al 


Condemned Debtors from th' Eternal Gaol $ 
Chriſt's Blood's our Balſam, if that cure us heye, * 
Him, when our Judge, we ſhall not find ſeverez * 


| 
His yoke is cafie, when by us embrac'd, | 
But loads and galls, if on our Necks 'tiscaſt. 
Be juſt in-all thy a&tions, andif joyn'd 

With thoſe that are not, never changethy minds 
If ought obſtrutt thy courſe, yet ſtand not ſtill, 
But wind about, till thou have topp'd the Hill 3 
To the ſame end Men ſeyeral Paths may tread, 
As many Doors into one Templelead; _ 
Andthe ſame hand intoa fiſt may cloſe, 

Which inſtantly a Palm expanded ſhows : 

Juſtice and Faith never forſake the Wiſe, 


Yet may occaſion put him in Diſguiſe 3 


Not turning like the wind, bur if the ſtate 


Of things-muſt change, he is notobſtinate 5 3 
= Things - 


4 — * * £© »0 F 
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 Thingspaſtoanchiyeurewich the preſent: weigh, 
| Narercdglous of what vain-rutnour ſays: 5nOD 
+ Few things by:Widam are-at firſtbdliev'd; ni.) In 
Aa, caſie Far dedeives, and is deceiv'd 5! ; 
For many,Truthshave often paſt for Lies,., | .;;; 


us 


And{ies as often put on, Truths Diſguiſe: ; ;11 
| As Flattery,tagoftlike Friendſhip ſhows, ;1 
S& 


TC > 


them, who ſpeak plain Truth we think our 
F ES. 


- 
344 45 


quick: rep! y 4-4 dubious queſtion make, 


1N] 937f +7 
Suſpence and taution (till prevent miſtake. ed 


7oiey: Tis 11h, TE 
When a any great deſig ign thou doſt intend, | 
Think on the means, the manner, and the end; 
All great Concernments muſt delay endure; 5 


Raſhneſs and haltemake all things unſecure 5 | | | 


i 97 14 (118 
 Andif uncertain thy Pretenſi Ions be, 


; Kagy till fit time jwear out pw: LLC LERE 5 
* Butif to unjuſt chinps thou'doft pretend, 


''E're they beginlet thy Pretenfionsend, a 199 


\ ay . ; 
- 
- . 4 "£ 
44 te 4 


= : . kn _ » 
et x ” b 
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Una). 
& bet thy Diſcourſe be ſuch, that thou may'ſ vive 


) | Profit to others, or fromthem receive: 
} I Inſtrut the Ignorant, to thoſe that hve 
Under thy care, good rules and patterns givez- 
| | Noris't the leaſt of Vertues, torelieve - 
Thoſe whom afflictions or oppreſſions grieve. 
Commend but ſparingly whom thou doſt love; 
Bnt leſs condemn whom thou doſt not approve? 


Thy Friend, like Flattery, too much Praiſe doth 
wrong, 


- And too ſharp cenſure ſhews an evil tongue : 
Butlet inviolate Truth be always dear _ 
To thee, even before Friendſhip, Truth prefers 


Then what thou mean'ſt to give, (till promiſe. - 
leſs; 


Hold faſt the Power, thy Promiſe to increaſe : 


Look forward what's to come, and back what's 
paſt, | 7 — ”n 


Thy life will be with Praiſe and Prudence grac'd: | 
What ' 


bd , % _ « 
_ S 


"What lob, orgoin +... + AVE Fe) | Ve 
* Thouthawilt be ſecure of the ſucces; . ,. | 
© Yet benat always 68 affairs intent, =_ 
Burletthy thoughts beealie, and yobent; | | T 
When our Minds Eyes are dil-ingag'd and Free; Þ L 
 Theyclearerefarther, aud diftinfily (ee; F 
They quickepſloth,/perplexitics untye, + 
Make roughne&fmnaoth, and hardneſs mollige; (| $ 
| Aad though our handsfrom labgur arereleaſt,' Þ þ 


Yet our minds find (even when we fleep.) noÞ ? 


ES 
Searchnot'to findhow other Men offend, 
Batby tharGlaſs thy own offences mend; | 1 


 $dfi-f&k to learn.” yet Gare not much from || 
whom, 

($i it be Learning) ) or from whence! It cone. | 

& 4G{lVT. - A 


Of thy « own ations, others judgments learn, 
| Ghrnly foal, great Matters we! Aero; my 


ih Youth, what mans age is like to be doth Thow : s | 


"(16t) 


We may our;Endsby our Beginnings know. 

Let none direct thee what to do or ſay, 

Till thee thy Judgment of the Matter ſway 3 

Letnot the pleaſing many, thee Delight, 

Firſt judge, if thoſe whom thoudolt pleaſe, judge 
right. 

Search not to find what lies too deeply hid, 

Nor to know things, whoſe knowledge is forbid; 

Nor climb on Pyramids, which thy head turns 
round 

Standing, and whence no ſafe Deſcent is found : 

In vain his Nerves, and Faculties he (trains 

To riſe, whoſe raiſing unſecure remains : 

They whom Deſert and Favour forwards thruſt, 


Are wiſe, when they their meaſures can adjult, 


When well at cafe, and happy, live content, 


And then conſider why that life waslent, 
M 


When © | 


(162 Y 
When Wealthy, ſhew thy Wiſdom not to be 


To Wealth a Servant, but make Wealth ſerye 


thee. 


_— 


Though all alone, yet nothing think or do, 
Which nor a Witneſs, nor a Judge might know. 


*. Thehigheſt Hill, is the moſt ſlippery place, 

And Fortune mocks us with a ſmiling face 3 

And her unſteady hand hath often plac'd 

Men 1n high Power, but ſeldom holds them faſt; 
Againſt her then her forces Prudence joyns, 
Andto the Golden Mean her ſelf confines. 
More in Proſperity 1s Reaſon tolt, 

Then Ships in Storms, their Helms and Anchors 
Ioft : 

Before fair Gales not all our Sayls we bear, 


But with ſide Winds into ſafe Harbors ſteer 3 


, More Ships in Calmson adeceitful Coaſt, 


3 Or unſeen Rocks, thenin high Storms arelolt. 
= \ Who 


019) * 
Who caſts out threats and frowns, no ftian des 
cel1ves, 


e 
Time for reſiſtance, and defence he gives 3 


But Flattery (till in ſugar'd words betrays, 
And Poyſon in high taſted Meats conveys 3 


So, Fortunes ſmiles unguarded Man ſurprize, 


But when ſhe frowns, he arms, and her defies. 


_ i 
wy 


Of 7uStice, 


IS the firſt Sanction, Nature gave to Man, 


Each other to aſſiſt in what they can 3 
Juſt or unjuſt, this Law for ever ſtands, 


All things are good by Law which ſhe coms 
mands 3 


The firſt ſtep, Man towards Chriſt —_—_ juſtly | 


hve, 


— 
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Whor us himſelf, and all ye have did give3 


In vaindoth man the name of Juſt expect, 


If his Devotions he to God neglect 3 
M 2 99. 
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_ < 164) —_ 


So muſt we reverence God, as firſt to know 


Juſtice from him, not from our ſelves doth flow; 


God thoſe accepts who to Mankind are Friends, 
Whoſe Juſtice far as their own Power extends; 
"%y In that they imitate the Power Diviee, 

E The Sun alike on Good and Bad doth ſhine ; 
And he that doth no Good, although no ill, 
Does not the office of the Juſt fulfil. 

Virtue doth man to virtuous actions ſteer, 
"Tis not enough that he ſhould Vice forbear ; 
Welivenot only for our ſelves to care, 

Whilſt they that want it are deny'd their ſhare. 


Wile Plato ſaid, the world with men was ſtor'd, 


- That ſaccour each to other might afford; 


| Norarethoſe ſuccours to one ſort confin'd, 


| But ſeveral partsto ſeveral menconſign'd ; 


| He that of his own ſtoresno part can give, 


; May with his Counſel or his Hands relieve. 


It 


1 I Fortune make 7. Waar#; give Defence 
'Gainſt Fraud, and Force, tonaked Innocence: 
And when our Juſtice doth her Tributes pay, 
Method and Order muſt dire& the way : 

Firſt to our God we muſt with reverence boy. 

The "IE honour to our Prince we owe 3 

Next to Wives, Parents, Children, fit reſpect, 

And to our Friends and Kindred we direct : 

Then we muſt thoſe, who groan beneath the 
weight 

Of Age, Diſeaſe, or Want, commilerate: 

Mongſt thoſe whom honeſt Lives can recoms 

mend, 

Our Juſtice more compaſſion ſhould extend 3 

Toſuch, who thee in ſome diſtreſs did aid, 

Thy Debt of thanks with Intereſt ſhould be paid: 

As Heſpod ſings, ſpread waters o'rethy field, 


And a moſt juſt and glad increaſe twill yield; 
M3. But 


Y.4 
> 


of 1 —_— 


" But yet take heed, leſt doing goodto one, 


| | Miſchief and wrong be to another done 
Such moderation with thy bounty joyn, 
That thou may'(t nothing give that isnotthine; 
That Liberality is but caſt away, 
A Which makes us borrow what we cannct pay : 
And noacceſs to wealth let Rapine bring 3 
| Do nothing that'snot juſt, to be a King. 
| Juſtice muſt be from Violence exempt, 
; But Fraud's.her onl y Obje& of Contempt. 

p F raud inthe Fox, Force in the Lyon dwells ; 
But Juſtice both from humane hearts expels3 
But he's the greateſt Monſter (without doubt) 

| Who 15a Wolf within, a Sheep without-5 
Nor only ill injurious aftionsare, | 
But evil words and {Janders bear their ſhare. 
Truth Juſtice loves, and Truth Injuſtice fears, 


; Truth above all things a Juſt man reveres : 
: EM Though _ 


Yrhough not by Oaths we God'to witneſs call, 
He ſees and hears, and ſtill remembers all ; 
And yet our atteſtations we may wreſt, 
Sometimes to make the Truth more manifeſt 3 
If by a Lye a man preſerve his Faith, 
He Pardon, Leave,and Abſolution hath 
Orif I break my Promiſe, which to thee 
Would bring no good, but prejudice to me. 
All things committed to thy truſt, conceal, 
Nor what's forbid by any means reveal. 
Expreſs thy ſelf in plain, not doubtful words, 
That, ground for Quarrels or Diſputes atfords: 
Unleſs thou find occaſion, hold thy tongue, 
{ Thy ſelf or others, careleſs talk may wrong+ 
When thou art called into publick Power, 
And when a crowd of Suitors throng thy Door, 
Beſure no great Offenders '(cape their dooms, 


$mall praiſe from Lenity, and Remiſsneſs comes3 
M 4. Crimes 


$ Criinespardoned, others to thoſe Crimes invite, } 
Ye 
A 
The. Judge that pardon'd, hath the greateſt} T 


Whilſt Lookers on, ſevere Examples fright : 


When by a pardon'd Murderer blood isfpilt, 


guilt ] 
Who accuſe Rigour, make a groſs miſtake, I 
One Criminal pardon'd, may an hundred make; || ' 
When Juſtice on Offenders is not done, 
Law, Government, Commerce. are overthrown; 
As belieg'd Traytors with the Foe conſpire, 
T' unlock the Gates, and ſet the Town on Fire. 
Yet let not Puniſhment th' Offence exceed, 
Juſtice with Weight and Meaſure muſt proceed : 
Yet when pronouncing ſentence, ſeem not glad, 
Such Spedacles, though they are juſt, are ſad; 
Though what thou doſt, thou ought'ſt not to 

repent, 


'» Yet Humane Bowels cannot but relent 3 
Rather 


its, Lather then all muſt ſuffer, ſome muſt dye py 10 Y 


Yet Nature muſt condole their miſery 3 . 

And yet if many equal guilt involve, | 

eſt F Thou may'(t not theſe condemn, & thoſe abſolye; 
Juſtice when equal Scales ſhe holds, 1s blind, 
Nor Cruelty, nor Mercy, change her mind ; 

2; | When ſome eſcape for that which others dye, 
Mercy to thoſe, totheſe is Cruelty. 

3 | AfineandSlender Net the Spider weaves, 

Which little and light Animals receives 3 

And if ſhe catch a common Bee or Flye, 

They with a piteous groanand murmur dye; 

But if a Waſp or Hornet ſhe entrap, 

They tear her Cords like $a-2ſoz, and eſcape 3 

So like a Flie the poor Offender dyes; 

But like the Waſp, the Rich cſcapes, and flyes. 


Donot if one but lightly thee offend, 


The puniſhment beyond the Crime extend ; 


Or, 
(AÞ . wy} - 


* 


FW raft er warning the Offence + 5 
F- *$> Godkimſelf our failings doth remit. 


Expet not more from Servants thenis juſt, 


94 
Reward them well, if they obſerve their truſt; 


. Northem with Cruelty or Pride invade, 


The 

Since God and Nature them our Brothers made; - 
| 

If his Offence be great, let that ſuffice ; : 


> If light, forgive, for no Man'salwaics wiſe. 


The PREFACE. 


XY early Miſtreſs, now my Antient Muſe, 
That ſtrong Circzan liquor ceaſe to inſuſe, 
Wherewith thou didſt intoxicate my youth, 
Now ſloop with diſ-inchanted wings to truth; 
4s the Doves flight did euide Xneas, now 
May thine condud me to the Golden Bough 3 
Tell (like a Tall Old Oake ) how Learning ſhoots 


To Heaven her Branches, and to Hell her Roots. 


he 
Wt 


The Progreſs of Learning. 

| Hen God from Earth form'd Adam in Þ*** 
the Eaſt, m 

He his own Image on the Clay impreſt 3 W 


As Subjects then the whole Creation came, 


And from their Natures Adam them did Name, 


+ Not from experience, (for the world was new) 


He only from their Cauſe their Natures knew. 


| Had memory been loſt with Innocence, 


We had not known the Sentence nor th' Of- 


fence ; 


E *Twas his chief Puniſhment to keep 1n ſtore 


” Theſad remembrance what he was before 3, 


3 * And though th' offending part felt mortal pain, 


© Th' immortal part, its Knowledg did retain. 
| ' \ > = Afﬀter ; 


? , 
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Wehe Flood, Arts to Chaldeasfell, 


he Father of the faithful there did dwell, 
Who both their Parent and Inſtra@er was 3 '- 4. 


rom thence did Learning into Zg ypt paſs3 
Moſes in all th' Zg yptian Arts was $kill'd, 
When Heavenly power that choſen Veſlel fill'd, 
And we tohis High inſpiration owe, 
© FThat what was donebefore the F lood, weknow. 
| Efrom Zeypt Arts their Progreſs made to Greece, 
Wrapt in the Fableof the GoldenFleece. 
Myſeas firſt, then Orphexs civilize 


Mankind, and gave the world their Deities 3 


Tomany Gods they taught Devotion, 


Which were the diftinct faculties of one 5 


he eternal cauſe, in their immortal lines | 


Was taught, and Poets were the firſt Divines: : 6d 


od 1/ſes firſt, then David did inſpire, 714 


ocompoſe Anthems for his Heavenly Quire - 
| () 


(174) _. 
| To th' onethe ſtyle of Friend he didimpart, 


1 
On th' other ſtamptthe likeneſs of his heart + || 
And 1ſes, intheOld Original, 
Even God the Poet of the world doth call. [A 
Next thoſe old Greeks, Pythagoras did riſe, A 
Then Socrates, whom th' Oracle call'd Wiſez BH 
The Divine Plato Moral Vertue ſhows, & 
Then his Difciple Ariſtotle role, A 


Who Natures ſecrets to the world did teach; 


Yet that great Soul our Noveliſts impeach; FT! 
Too much manuring fill'd that field with weedsCt 
Whilſt Sedts,like Locuſts, did deſtroy the ſeedy, 
The tree of Knowledge blaſted by diſputes, Þþ. 


Producesſapleſs leaves inſtead of Fruits ; T! 
Proud Greece, all Nations elſe, Barbarians held JT! 


Boaſting her learning allthe world excell'd. y 


Flying fromthence, to 7taly it came, an | 


And totheRealm of Naples gavethe Name, Fi 
C3 4 | LA. 


, | (175) 
rl both their Nation and their Arts did 'com@' 


A welcom Trophy to Triumphant Romes - +: 


Then whenſoe're her Conquering Eaglesfletl, 
Arts, Learning, and Civility wereſpread; 
Andas in this our Aicrocoſmr, the heart 

Heat, Spirit, Motion gives to every part 5 

$0 Roxee's Victorious influence did diſperſe 
Allher own Vertues through the Univerſe. 
Here ſome digreſfion I muſt make t' accuſe 
Thee my forgetful, and ingrateful Muſe : 


d& Could'ſt thou from Greece to Latinm take thy 
flight, 


& And not tothy great Anceſtor do Right? 
Ican no more believe Old Homer blind 


Then thoſe, who ſay the Sun hath never ſhin'd; 
1d, IThe age wherein heliv'd, was dark, but he 


op not want fight, who taught the week to 
ee: "> 


- hey who Minerva from Joves head fas : 
ight make Old Homer: Skull the Muſes Hive 5 


ALIU 


= | Angfrom his Brain, that Helzcoz: diſtil, 


 - Whoſe Racy Liquor did hisofi-ſpring fill. 
Norold 4nacreor, Heſiod, Theocrite 
Muſt we forget3 nor Pizdar's lofty Flight. 
Old Homer's ſoul at laſt from Greece retir'd ; 
In 7taly the Mantuar Swain infpir'd. 
When Great Auguſtus made wars Tempelſts ceal: 
His Halcion days brought forth thearts of Peace; 
He ſtill jn his Triumphant Chariot ſhines, 
By Horace drawn, and Y7re#t's mighty lines. 
'T was certainly myſterious, that the Name 
of Prophets and of Poets is the ſame 3 ws. © 
What the Tragedias wrote, the late ſucceſs _ 
Declares was Inſpiration, and not Gueſs : Wi 
Atack a truth that Author did unfold, 
As Oracles, or Prophets e're fore-told: 
At laſt the Ocean (all unlock the i—_— wr 


E. | Y things, and a New World by Typhis found, . ol 


T” [$5 
| hep Ages ferremote ſhiell underſtand 


rhe Iſle df Thule 3s not the fartheft Land. 

Qure God, by theſe Diſcoveries, did delign 

That his clear Light -through all the World 

ſhould ſhine, 

But the ObftruGtion from that Diſcord ſprings 
ak I The Prince of Darkneſs makes 'twixt Chriſtian 
ce; | - Kings; | 
That peaceful age, with happineſs to Crown, 
From Heaveri the Prince of Peace himſelf came 

' down. | 

Then, the true Son of Knowledge firſt appeat'd; 
And the old dark myſterious Clouds wete 

clear'd, 
The heavy Cauſe of th' old accurſed Flood | 
Sunk in the ſacred Deluge of his Blood. 
His Paſſian, Man from his firſt fall, redeem'd 3 


Once more to Paradiſe reſtor'd we.ſeem'd ; 


Satan himſelf 1 was bound , till th' Iron chain 


Our Pride did break, and let him looſe again, | « 
Still the Old Sting remain 'd;and Man began h 
To tempt the Serpent, as He tempted Manz Th 
Then Hell fends forth her Furles , Avarice, 
Pride, o 
Fraud, Diſcord, Force , Hypocrifie their 
Guide Ir 


| Though the Foundation on a Rock were laid, " 
The Church was undermin'd, and then betray'dz |, 
Though the 4poſtles, theſe events fore-told, 
Yet, even the Shepherd did devour the Fold: B 


The Fiſher to convert the world began, T 


The Pride convincing of vain-glorious Man; 


But ſoon, his Follower grew a Soveraign Lord, 


| And Peter's Keys exchang'd for Peter's Sword, 
- Which 


179) 
Which ſtill maintains for hisadopted Soh 


Woſt Patrimonies, though himſelf had none; 

* Ureſting the Text to the old Gyants ſenſe, 
hat Heaven, once more, muſt ſuffer, violence; 
Then ſubtle Doors, Scriptures, made their 

G, prize, 

Cauiſts, like Cocks, ſtruck out each ne 

Eyes 5 | 

[Then dark diſtinctions, Reaſons light diſguis'd, 

And into Atoms, Truth anatomiz'd. 

Then  Mahomets Creſcent by our fewds eri- 
crea\t, 


(Blaſted the learn'd Remainders of the Eaſt : 


That projet, when from Greece to Rome 1t came; 


Made Mother Ignorance Devotions Dame 3 


Chen, He, whom Litcifer's own Pride did well: 


His faithful Eniifſary, roſefrom Hei! 


-=g" 3 


N 3 _ 


| | < 180) 
Topoſleſs Peter's Chair, that Hildebrand 


Whoſe foot on Miters, then on Crowns gi 
ſtand, 

And before that exalted Idol, all 

(Whom we call Gods on Earth) did proftratſ* 
fall, Ar 

Then Darkneſs, Enrope's face did over-ſpread |* 


From lazy Cells, where ſuperſtition bred, Pr 
Which, link'd with blind Obedience, fo encrealt V 
That the whole world, ſome ages they oppreſt; Ir 
Till through thoſe Clouds, the Sun of knowledy N 

brake, Iv 
And Europe from her Lethargy did wake : k 


Then, firſt our Monarchs were acknowledg I 


here 
That they.' their Churches Nurling-Fathen 


Wcr?e. 


| 


'Whe 


When Zxcifer no longer cculd advance 


fHis works on the falſeground of I gnorance, 
$3 C | 


ew Arts he tries, and new Deſigns he lays, 


Then, his well-ſtudy'd Mafter-piece he plays 


rare L0jola, Luther, Calvin he inſpires 
And kindles, with infernal Flames, their fires, 

4 Sends their fore-runner (conſcious of th' event) 
Printing, his moſt pernicious Inſtrument : 

at] Wild Controverſie then, which long had flept, 


ſato the Preſs from ruin'd Cloyſtersleapt 3 


) 


dy No longer by Implicite faith we erre, 


| Whilſt every Man's his own Interpreter 3 
No moreconducted now by Aarons Rod, 


Lay-Elders, from their Ends, create their God. 


But ſeven wiſe men, the ancient world did 


know, 


N 3 We 


We ſcarce Ky ſeven; who think themfek | 
not fo. 
When Man learn'd undefil'd Religion, Dt 
We were commanded to be allas one 3 11 
Fiery purcs that Union have calcin d, 
Almoſt as many as as men we find, 
And when that flame finds combuſtible Earth, 
FThence Fatuus fires and Meteors take. th | 
birth, | 
Legions of Sets, and Inſects come in throngs3 
' Fo name them all, would tire a hundred 
tongues. 2 


Such were the Centaures of Ixions race 


Who, a bright Cloud, for Jane, did embrace, 


And ſi ack the'Monſters of Chimera s kind, 


Lyons before, and Dragons were behind. 
>, ES. Then, 


/ 
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= 
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F 


hen, from the claſhes between Popes ' and 


Kings, 
7.'F Debate, like ſparks from Flints collifion, ſprings : 
{1} As. Joves .loud Thunder-bolts were forg'd by 
heat, | 
Thelike, our Cyclops, on their Anvils, beat 3 
All the rich Mines of Learning, ranſackt are 
: | Tofurniſh Ammunitiori fot this Wat : 
fi; } Uncharitable Zeal our Reaſon whets, 
And dotible Edges oti our Paſſion ſets; 
Tis the moſt certain ſign, the world's accurlr, 

4 | That the beft things corrupted, are the worlt ; 
'Twasthe corrupted Light of knowledg, hurl'd 
Sin, Death, and Ignorance oe all the world 3 
T hat Sun like this, (from which our {ight we 

"is have) 


Gaz'd on too long, reſumes the light he gave 3 


N 2 And. 


i YE | ',Þ «= 7 | X ORET a. | A 
- And when thick miſts.,of doubts. obſcure hl 


beams, 


Our Guide is Errour, and our Viſions, Dreams; 


*Fwasno falſe Heraldry, when madneſs drew 


Her Pedigree from thoſe, who too much Knej; L 


Who in deep Mines, for hidden Knowledg toyls, 


Like Guns o're-charg'd, breaks, miſſes, or re- 


coyls 5 


When ſubtle Wits have ſpun their thred too 


fine, 


Tis weak and fragile like Arachnes line : 


True Piety, without ceſſation toſt 


By Theories, the praftick part isloſt, 


 Andlikea Ball bandy'd*twixt Pride and Wit, 


Rather then yield, both ſides the Prize will 
quit, 


Then 


bf Theo whilſt bis Foe, [each Gladiator foyla/ -!'i 
The Acheiſt looking on, enjoys theſpoils. ......:; 


| Through Seas of knowledge, we qur courſe ad< 


vance, 


i; | Diſcovering ſtill new worlds of Ignorance; 


ls | And theſe Diſcoyeries make us all canfeſs _ ':1 2) 


" That ſublanary Science 1s but gueſs, * +: 
Matters of fact, to man are only known; 


And what ſeemsmore, ismeer opinion.3,” : '-;;-1 
The ſtandersby, ſee clearly this event, 


All parties ſay they're ſure, yetall diſſent, '- 
With their new Light our bold Infpeftors preſs; 


Like Chaz, toſhew their Fathers Nakedneſs, 
By whoſe Example, after-ages may- | | 


Diſcover, we more naked arethen they ; 


All humane wiſdom to divine, isfolly, 


This 


3 hy 'S 
© F : as 
5 
i » 


- This Truth, the wiſeſt man 6 melancholy; 


| | Hope, or belief; or ouels gives ſome relief; 


But tobe ſure we are deceiy'd, brings grief $ 
Who thinks his Wife is Vertuous, though not 
[spleas'd, and patient, till the truth he know. 
Our God, when Heaven and Earth he | did 


Create, 


. Form'd Man, who ſhould of both participate; 


Tf our Lives motions their's maſt imitate, 


Our knowledge, like our blood, muſt circulate. 
| When like a Brrde-groom from the Eaſt,' the 
Sets forth, he thither, whence he came. doth 


run 5 


Into Earth's Spungy Veins, the Ocean i nks 
Thoſe 


Thoſe Rivers torepleniſh which he drinks 3 


S Learning which from Reaſons Fountain 
ſprings, 
1+ | Back tothe ſourſe, ſome ſecret Channel brings. 


'Tis happy when our Streams of Knowledge 
flow 


] To fill their banks, but not tooverthrow. 


' Ut metit Autumnus ſruges quas parturit Aſias, 


Sic Ortunz Natura, dedit Dens his quoq; Finem. 
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The Pfolbgue: 


Ither ye come, diſlike, and ſoundo | 
1 The Players, and diſerace the Poet too 3 

But he proteſts againſl you? votes, and ſo wears 

He'll not betry'd by any, but his Peers; 

He claims his priviledge, ani ſays th fit $ 
Nothing ſhould be the Frdge of wit, but Wit. 

Now you will all be Wits, and be Ipray 3 

And you that diſcommend it, mend the Play 3 

'Tis the beſt ſatisfafion, he knows then 

His turn will come, tolaugh at you agen. 

But Gentlemen, if ye di ke the Play, 

Pray make no words on't till the ſecond day, 

Or third be paſt : For we would have you katow i, 
The loſs will fall on us, no on the Poet : 

For he writes not for money, nor for praiſe, 

Nor to be call d a Wit, nor to wear Bayes : 

Cares not for frowns or ſmiles : ſo now youll ſay. 
Then (* wa the Devil ) y he os 4 f = os 
He ſays, 'twas then with him, as now with yon, 
He did it when he had nothing elſe to do. 


Aa2 


wo ors. | 
\Scena Terfia. A. 


4 Abbas King of Perfic... 
Mirza, the Prince.his Son. 
Eryzthea, the Princeſs, his Wife. | 
Haly, the King's Favourite. Enemies to the 
Mirvan, Haly's Confident. Prince. 


_—_ ;* FTwo Lords, Friends to thePrince. 


rar 
Solyman,atooliſh Courtier. | Lo 20 
Soffy, the Prince his Son, now King of perſi [4 
Fatyma, his: Daughter. | 

2 Turkiſh - Baſhewee 8 
3 _ 

2 Womens... 
Phyſician. '- x 
Tormentors: 


| 


*: 


Mor. 


| Adus Primus: 


rY Lord, you on re goodie 
'W hat news from the Army, * = 


| "nt a. od” theirdefignor ſtrength 2 - 
Abd. We know not their defign : Sue for eicie” 


ſtrength, 


The diſproportionis ſo great, we cannot but 
Expect a fatal conſequence. 

} Ar. How' 
Abd. The 


t, my Lord? 


F ; I © 
þ d OT SUSE " 


Enter Abdall ind Morar!! wag = 


upks: are fourſcore thauſand Fae! 
Aa 3 And 


T 


* _ And fiftythouſand Horſe. Andwe in the whol, 
b. Exceed not for thouſand. | 
- Agor. Methinks the Prince ſhould know 


 Fhat Judgment's moreeflential ta a Genera], 
Than Courage, if he prove vitorwus 
"Tis but a hap | 


py raſhneſs. 
Abd. Butif he loſe the battel, 'tis an error 
' Beyond excuſe, or remedy, conſidering 
That half the Leſſer Aſa will follow 


The Viftors faxtung. 
Mor.” Tis is Qle vertye 


bo terror of his name, that walls us in 

rom danger ; were he loſt, the naked Empire 
Wouldbe a prey expos'd toall Invaders. 

Abd. But 1s'tnot neceſlary 

The King ſhould know his danger ? 

Mor. To tell bitm'of fo great a danger, 


Were but to draw a greater on our ſelves : 


For though his eye is \ Wakep the wy 5) Ys Ht | 
ethargy 


Towards lifts and pleaſures, yet fo faſt a 
Has ſe1z'd his powerstowards publick cares and 


He ſleeps like death; - (dangers. 
Abd. He's a manof that: ſtrange compoſition, 


Made up of all the work extremities: 
Of youth, and.age. ' onto 

Mor. And though 
He feels the heats of youth, and colds of age, 
Yet neither tempers, nor correQs.theother 3 
Asif there were an Ague inhisnatyre: 
That ij} inclines to.gne- extreants. | - 


- 
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1.0 46d. But the Caliph,or Haly, or ſome that know © 
His ſofter hours, might beſt acquaint him withit. . * 
Mor. Alas, they ſhew him nothing 
But in the glaſsof flattery, if any thing 
May bear aſhew of glory, fame, or greatneſs, 
Tis multiplyed to an immenſe quantity, 
And ſtretchteven to Divinity : | 
Butif it tend to danger, or * © 0 . 
They turn about the PerſpeQtive, and ſhew it 
$0 little, at ſuch diſtance, ſolike nothing, 
That he can ſcarce diſcern it. "ledge 
Abd. *'Tis the fate of Princes, that no knows 
Comes pure to them, but paſſing through the eies 
Andears of other men, it takes atinture 
From every channel ; and ſtill bears areliſh 
Of Flattery, or private ends. 
Mor. Butdanger and neceſſity 
Dare ſpeak the truth. 
Abd. But commonl 
They ſpeak not till it 1stoo late : 
And for Haly, 
He hart ſhall tell him of the Princes danger, 
But tells Him that himſelf is ſafe. 
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King. Clear up, clear up, ſiyact Engthea,.. .: | Bu 
That cloud that hangs, upon thy, brow preſages, | $c 
A greater ſtorm then all the Turkiſh power | & 
Can throw upon us, methinksIſeemy fortune: . || '1 
Fling her looks by thine, andin thy ſmile 
Sits victory, andin thy frown our ruine :* 
> "Wy Mtodlaorbgpe 
As mych erect our thoughts, asfear dejedt them? 

_——_ 
Anticipateour ſorrows? 'tis like thole _ . 
That die for feat of death: ,, 
What 1s't you doubt, his courage, or his fo! t ane? 


Princeſs. Envy it ſelf could never dou IX. his 
cone. 7 ." -- _ 4.x. —_— 
"et 
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King. Then let not loye.do warſe. by doubt 

Which is but valogrs WE awi ER ious, 

valour, POPE 0 ORR "007" TIONG 

For ſuch 1s his, thoſe Giants death and danger, 

Are but his Miniſters, and ſerve a Maſter 

More to be tear'd than theyz& the blind goddeſs 

ta th amongſt the Captives in his triumph. 
Prizceſs. | had rather ſhe had eyes,for if ſhe ſaw 

Sure the would love him better; but admit (him 

| She 


| 


 Bthe were at once a Goddeſs, and his ſlave, - 


- {By oumbers :, asthe long reſiſting oper 
;7 [By the impetuous Torrent. 
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Yet fortune, valour, allis overborn 


King. That's but rumour *: 

Ne're did the Turk invadeour Territory; 

But Fame and Terrour doubled ſtill their files : 

But when our Troops encountred,then wefotnd 

Scarce a ſufficient matter for our fury. Onebrives 

Solyman conduClt himin, | ' | word of a Meſſenger. 

'Tis ſurely from the Prince, L6G 

Enter Poſt, and delivers a Letter.  (is'well. 
King, Grve it our Secretaries,T hope the Prince 
Poſt, The Letter will inform-you.(Emnter.a Meſſe 
| Meſſ.Sir, the Lords attend you. Ex.Princeſ7.En- 

King. What news from the Army ?: (ter Lords. 

.. Lord. Pleaſe you to hear the i ?, 
. King. Readit.; 34 (overthrow, 
Lord. The. Turk caraped, with his laſtyears 

Hath,re-inforc't his Army with the cE of all 


hs Janizars, 


And the flow'xiof his whole, Empire:: zwe 7 ©, 
Underſtand by.fome.F Day he hath coms | 
manded- Ko! Þri7 
The Generalstoreturn with miſtory, Or | 
A ſhameful death; : what I ſhall farther do; * 
( Their numbersfive times exceeding rs 
I defire toreceive —_ from your Majelttes- 
command. . NC 
_ King. Send ajjay all your Guards, 3 
L et 


A 


Let freſhſupplies of viftuals, and of money--.. 
Lord. Your _ ures : 
Arequite exhauſted, the Exchequer's empty. 
| King. Send to the Bankers. 9.2 FN 
 __ Ab. Sir, upon yourlate demands 
They anfivered they were poor- 
King: Sure the Villains holda correſpondence | 
With. the enemy,and thus they would betray us: 
Firſt give us up towant, then to contempt, 
And then to ruine.;z but tell thoſe ſons of earth 
T'le have their money, or their heads. 
"T'smy command, when ſuch occaſions are, 
NoPleamuſt ſerve ; 'tis cruelty to ſpare. 
—- Another Meſſenger. Exeunt Loya;, 
& King. The Princetranſported with his youthful | * 
= I fear bath gonetoofar : 'tis ſome difaſter,Cheat, | | 
- Orelſche wouldnot fend fo thick : well, bring 
I am prepar'dto hearthe worlt of evils. (himin; 
.., Enter Solyman and two Captains. 
$10 93 Capt. kiſſes his hand. (ches, 
King. What is the Prince beſieged in his Tren- 
And muſt have ſpeedy aid, or dieby Famine? 
- <Orhathhe raſhlytry'd the chariceof War, 
. And loſt his Army, or his Liberty ? 
- TellmewhatProvincethey demand for ranſom : 
' Or if the worſt of all miſhaps hath fallen, | 
Speak, for he could not dye unlike himſelf: 
| Speakfreely ; and yet methinks read 
>} Something of better fortune in thy looks, 
* But dare not hopeit, 


>” 
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TY. 

Capt. Sir, the Princelives. - 

King. And hathnotloſt his honour ? 

Capt. As ſafe in honour as inlife. 

King. Nor liberty ? | 

Capt. Free as the air he breathes. 

King. Returnwith ſpeed : 

Tell him he ſhall have money, viduals, men, 

With all the haſte they canbe levied. Farewel. 
Offers to g0. 

Cept. But Sir, I have one word more. 

- King. Thenbe brief. (venture. 

Capt. So. now you are prepar'd 3 and [ may 

King. What is't? (care. 

Capt. Sir, a Fathers love mixt with a Fathers 

This ſhewing dangers greater, and that nearer, - 

Have rais'd fears too high ; and thoſe re<- 

Tooſuddenly wouldlet inſuch a dekuge(mov'd, 

Of joy, as might oppreſs your aged ſpirits, - 

Whieh made me gently feſt remove your 


2 : q | 
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'Fhat © you might haveroom to entertain - 


Yourfill of joy: YourSon's a Co our. 
"King. Delude me not with fained hopes, falſe 
It cannot be. AndifF he can but make (Joys, 
A fair Retreat, I ſhall account it more 

Than-all his former conqueſts, (thoſehuge narn- 
Armid with deſpair)the flow'rof all the Empite. 


Capt, Sir, Ihavenot us'dtotell youtales or fa-- 

les, [71 
And why ſhouldgyou ſuſpett your happineſs, ' © 
Being ſo conſtant, On my life 'tistrue Sir. "y 
bs Ax d 5 King. 
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| " King ; Wall, T'le-no more {ſpect 
= + ids northy faith : $ 
ou and thy'news moſt welcom : Soljwan 
Go call the Prizceſs and the' Lords, they ſhall 
Participate our joys; as well as' Cares. 
Enter Princeſs and: Lords. (clouds, 
King. Fair :daughter, blow away thoſe miſts & 
And-let thy eyesſliine forthintheir fullluſtre 
Inveſtthem: with thy lovelieſt ſmiles, put on 
IA choice(t 19oks : his coming will deſerve 


them. 1+ © »((afery? 
" Princeſs. :What,. 1s the Prince returned with 
'Tis:beyond belief or hope. fs 


 : 2 Kang. I, ſweetiErfthes; 

Laden with. Cadilaand honour : all th fears, 
Thy wwakefulterrors; and atirighting years 
SOr-motoing f&ghs; and evening tears have now 

heir full:rewards.: And youmy Lords, 
Prepare for: Maſques and Triumphs: Letnocir- 


Be wanting, ghat:becomes: :;| + (cumſtance 


The greatnaſpob aur State,'or Jays 
oF r_e Line ont? 
111 Enter Beince) with Captains, andt "I 
e £241 -:1 Captive: Baſhawes.: | 


- King, Welkatnhrave Son, as mala G_—_ 


: _ was!to Joa?; when he had ſlain _ father 
 Thiambitious Giants that: a(laiFd the sky 51 
_— as my power reſembles that of overy. 

| Solballthy: gldry hike! ny, ine 

þ roars and:;a5 inimortals :: 311310 _ 
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Prince. Great Sir, all acquiſitign'? -;.\+: ! + 
Of Glory as of Empire, here [lay: before... 
Your Royal feet, happy to be the 1nftrument- -.. 
Toadvanceeither : Sir I challenge nothing; | 
But am an humble ſuitor for theſe priſoners, ' -: / 
The late Commanders of the Turkiſh powers, / 
Whoſe valours have deſery'd a. better. fortune. 
King. Then what hath thine deſerv'd ? th'are 
thine brave Mirza; | * 
Worthy of all thy Royal Anceſtors, - - ::- '(tue, 
And all thoſe many Kingdoms, which their:yer- 
Or got, or kept, though thou had(t not been 
born to't. M 
But daughter ſtill your looks-ateſad, 
Nolonger Ile defer your joys, go take. him - 
Intothy chaſt embrace, and whiſper to him - .. 
That welcom which thoſe bluſhes promiſe. - 
q | - | Exit King. 
Prince. My Erythea, why entertain'(t thou 
with ſoſad a brow 
My long deſir'd return ? thouwaſt wont 
With kiſſes and (weet ſmiles, | to wekcom. home 
My victories, though bought, with ſweat and” 
And long expected. F (bloud 3 
Princeſs. Pardon Sir 3 | mn 
Tis with our ſouls | 
As with our eyes, that after a long darkneſs 
Are dazled at the approach of ſudden light: 


. 


| Wheni'th' midſt, of fears weareſurpriz'd 


With vnexpected happineſs: the firſt 
Degrees of joy are meer altoniſhment. And 
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And 'twas (lately in a dreadful dream I Th 
Iſaw my Lord ſonear deſtruQion, Co 
Deprived of his eyes, a wretched Captive 5 
Then ſbriekt my ſelf awake, then ſlept again | FT! 
Anddream'tthe fame; my il! preſaging fancy || Tt 
Sugpeſting (till 'twas true. | 

Prince. Thenl forgive thy ſadneſs, ſince love | T! 
RY - caus'd it, Yi 

For loveis full of fears 3 and fear the ſhadow 
Of danger, likethe ſhadow of our bodies, 

Es greater then, when that which is the cauſe V 
Is fartheſt off. d 


Princeſ7. But ſtill there's ſomething \ 
That checks my joys, f 
Nor canlT yet diſtinguifh \ 
Which is an apparmon, this, or that. 

Prince. An apparition ? | 
Atnight I ſhall reſolvethat doubt, and make ' 
'Fhy dreams morepleaſing. Exennt. 


Enter Haly and Mirvan. 

- Air. Thetime has been, my Lord, 
When was no ſach-ſtringer to your thoughts, 
You were not wont to wear upon your 
A frown or ſmile, but ſtill have thought me' | 
Atleaſt to know the cauſe. (worthy, 

Ha. Tis true, « Aa 
Thy breaſt hath ever been the Cabinet 
WhereT have lockt my ſecrets. 
Mir. Anddidyoueyer find 


; That any art could pick the | 


We 


| 


vo To rr 3 " — 
ock, or poxer 
Could force it open. 

Ha. No, I have ever found thee 


Truſty and ſecret. Butis't obſerv'd 1'th* Court 


That TI am fad? Ccourlſe, 
_ Air. Obſerv'd? 'tis all mens wonder and dif- 
That ina Joy ſogreat, ſouniverſal, 
You ſhould not bear a part. 

Ha. Diſcour'ſt of too? 

Mir. Nothing but treaſon 
More —_—_ more boldly ſpokes 
So lingular a ſadneſs 
Muſt have a cauſeas ſtrange as the effect : 
And grief conceal'd, like hidden fireconſumes 
Which flaming out, would call in help to quench 


To letthee know it, will but make thee worſe3 
Silence and time ſhall cure it. 


'Tis more than half the cure: you have my Lord 
My heart tocounſel, and my handsto a, 
Andmy advice and ations both have met 
Succeſs in things unlikely. 

He. But this | 
| Efuch aſecret, Idare hardly truſt it 
Tomy own Soul: And though it be a crime 
In friendſhip to betray a truſted Counſel, 
Yettoconceal this were a greater crime, 
Andof a highernature. Ar. Now I know it, 


' And your endeavour to conceal it, 
TIE R Speaks 


Hes. But fince thou canſt not mendit, Cit. / 4 


Afr. Butin diſeaſes when the cauſe is known, + 
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| Speaks itmoreplainly. 


Ha. Oh thou haſt touch't my. Sore, and having 
Now heal it ifthou canſt : ThePrincehates me, 
Or loyes me not, or loves another better; +: * 
- Whichis all one.. This being known in Court, 

Has rendred medeſpis'd, and ſcorn'd'of all :- 

For [I that in his abſence 

Blaz'd like a {tar of the firſt magnitude, 

Now in his brighter ſun-ſhine am not ſeen : 

No applications now, no troops of ſuitors; 

No power, no not ſo much as to do miſchief. 

Mir. My Lord, I am aſham'd of you, 

So 1ll'a maſter inan art, ſolong 

Profeſt, and praftis'd by you, to be angry, 

And angry with a Prince. And yet to ſhew it 

In aſad look, or womaniſh complaint : 

How can you hope to compals your deſigns, 

Andnotdiſſemble*em? Go flatter and adore him, 

Stand firſt among the crowd of his admirers. 

Ha. Oh TI have often ſpread thoſe nets, but he 

Hath ever been too wiſe to think them real. 

Mir. However, | 

Diſſemble ſtill, thank him for all his injuries 

Take'em for favours ; if atlaſt (ſon 
 Youcannot gain him , ſome pretty nimble poy- 
| * May dothefeat. Orif hewill abroad, 

' Find him ſomebrave and honourable danger. 
 _ _ Ha. Have[ not found him out as. many dangers 
As Jung did for Hereales? yet he returns | 2 
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"Tis ſome plotuponthe 
Prince. | _ (fearcht if, 


ie, 
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ha Like Hercules, doubled in ſtrength and honour. © 
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- Mir. If danger cannot do it, then try pleaſure, 
Which when no other enemy lurvives, | 
Still conquers all the Conquerers. Endeavour 
To ſoften his ambition into luſt, 
Contrive fit opportunities, andlay 
Baits for temptation. 
Ha. I'le leave nothing unattempted : 
But ſure this will. not take; for all his Paſſions, 
Aﬀections, and Faculties are ſlaves 
Only to his ambition. Town 
Mir. Then let himfall by his own greatneſs, 
And puffe him up with glory, till it ſwell 
And break him. Firſt, betray him to himſelf, 
Then to his: ruine : From his virtues ſuck a 
poylſon, (Father, 
As Spiders do from flowers; praiſe him to his 
You know his nature : Let the Princes glory - : 
Seem to eclipſe, and caſt a cloud on his; (fie: 
Andlet fall ſomething that may raiſe his jealou- 
But leſt he ſhould ſuſpect it, draw it from him 
As Fiſhers do the bait, to make himfollow it. 
Hz. But the old King is ſo ſuſpicious. | 
Air, But withal Fi. 
Moſt fearful : He that views a Fort to take it, 
Plants his Artillery 'gain(t the weakeſt part : 
Work on his fears, till fear hath made him cruel ; 
And cruelty ſhall make him fear again. . 
Methinks(my Lord)you that ſo oft have ſounded 


And fathom'd all his thoughts, that know the 
deeps Bb | And 


Andſhallows of his heart, ſhould need noin 
ments 
Toadvance your ends his paſlions, and his fean 
Lie Liegersfor you in his breaſt, and there 
Negotiate your affairs. 
Enter King, Solyman, and Lords to then. 
King. Solyman, Be it your care to entertain the 
Captains, 
AndthePriſoners, and uſe them kindly. 
Sol. Sir, Tamnot for entertainments now I a 
.. melancholy. . 
: King. "What, griev'd for your good fortune? 
Sel, NoSir, but now the wats are done, we 
- 'hivenvpretences ' 
To put off Creditors :'T am haunted Sir. 
* King. 'Not with Ghoſts? 
Sol. No Sir, > £4 _ 
Material and Subſtantial Devils (them? 
* King. Iknow the cauſe, what is't thou ow 
Sol. 'Not much Sir, but ſo much as ſpots me 
for a good fellow; & 
'Tis but 5000 Dollars,” A ſinall ſiim--- to you Sir 
King. Well, it ſhall' be paid. 


Sol. "Thenif the ber ares for drinking by 


- me alone with him: 
Well, Drink, Hove thee but too well already, 
Battſhall fovethee better hereafter: I have often 
Drunk my {elf into debt, but never ont of ye 


5 ins AiFns pris. ; 
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Acus Secundus. 


Scexa Primi. 


Enter Prince, Haly, Captains and Priſoners, 
Baſhaws. 


? | Prince. Pray let theſe (trangers find ſuch enter- 
Asyou would have defir'd, (tainment 
Had but the chance of war determin'd it | 

For them, as now for us. And you brave enemies 
Forget your Nation, and ungrateful Maſter 3 

And know that I can ſet ſo high a price 

| On-valour, though in foes, as to rewardit 

With truſt and honour. 

1 Baſhaw. Sir, your twice conquered Vaſltals, 
Firſt by your courage, then your clemency, 
Here humbly vow to ſacrifice their lives, 

(The gift of this your unexampled mercy). 
To your commands and ſervice. 

Prince to Haly. I pray(my Lord)ſecond my fwt, 
I have already mov'd the King in private, | 
That in our next years p—_ they may have 
Some command. 

Ha. I ſhall, my Lord, 
And glad of the oceaſion. Aſide. 
Bb 2 [ 


 . Where your ſhort ſleeps are broke and inter- 
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” - Twonder Sir, you'l leave the Court, the ſphere 


”  Whereall your graces jn-full luſtre ſhine. — 
I Prince; I Haly, but the reputation 
Of virtuous actions paſt, if not kept up 
With an acceſs, and freſh ſupply of new ones, 
Is loſt and ſoon forgotten : and like Palaces, 
For want of habitation and repair, 
Dillolve to heaps of rutae. 

Ha. But can you leave, Sir, | 
Your old indulgent Father, and forſake 
Theembraces of ſo fair, ſo chaſte a Wife ? 
And all the beauties of the Court beſides, 
Are mad in love, and dote upon your perſon; 
And 1s tnot better {leeping in their arms, 
Than in a cold Pavilion in the Camp? 


Withnoiſes and alarms, (rupted 

Prizce. Haly, Thou know'ſt not me, how I 
deſpiſe = p14 4 

Theſe ſhort and empty pleaſures; and how low 

 Theyſtandin my eſteem, which every Peaſant, 
The meaneſtSubje& in my Fathers Empire 

Enjoys asfully, in as high perfeCttion 

As heorl; andwhich are had in common 

By beaſts as well as men : wherein they equal, 

If not exceedus; pleaſures to which we're led 

Only by ſenſe, thoſe creatures which have lealt 

. Of reaſon, molt enjoy. 


Ha. Isnot [orie dhat (nough 


The Empire you are born to, a Scene guy 


Tre 
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-{ Toexerciſe your virtues ? There are virtues 


Civil as well as military 3 for the one (ready: 
You have given the world an ample proof al- 
Now exerciſe the other, 'tis no leſs 

To. govern juſtly, make your Empire flouriſh 
With wholſom laws, in riches, peace and plenty, 
Than by the expence of wealth and blood to 


New acquiſitions. (make 
Prixce. That I was born ſo great, I owe to 
Fortune, 


And cannot pay that debt, till yertue ſet me 


| High in example, as I ſtand intitle 3 (ons 
Till what the world calls fortune's gifts, my acti» + * 


May ſtile their own rewards, and thoſe too little. 

Princes are then themſelves, when they arile 

More glorious in mens thoughts than in their 
Ha. Sir, your fame (eyes. 

Already fills the world, and what is infinite 

Cannot receive degrees, but will ſwallow 

All that is added ; asour Caſpian Sea 

Receives our Rivers, and yet ſeems not fuller : 

Andif you tempt her more, the wind of fortune 


| May come about, and take another point 


And blaſt your glories. 

Prince. No, 
My glories arepaſt danger, they'r full blown : 
Things that are blaſted, are but in their bud 3 
And as for fortune, I nor love, nor fear her : 

I am reſoly'd, go Hal, flatter (till your aged Ma- 


{ter, 
Bb Still 
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Still ſooth him 1n his pleaſures, and ſtill grow 
Great by thoſe arts. | 
Well, farewel Court, 
Where vice not only hath uſurp't the place, 
But thereward, and even the name of vertue. 
Ha. Still, {t11, 

Slighted'and ſcorn'd; yet this affront 
Hath ſtampt a noble title on my malice, 
And marrieditto Juſtice. The King isold, 
And when the Prince ſucceeds, 
I'm loſtpaſt all recovery: then I 
Muſt meet my danger. and deſtroy him firſt 3 
But cunningly, or cloſely, or hisſon 
And wife, like a fierce Tygreſs will devour me, 
There's danger every way 3 and fince 'tis ſo, 
'Tis brave, and noble, when the falling wejght 
Of my ownruine cruſhes thoſe I hate: 
But how to doit, that's the work, he ſtands 
So high 1n reputation with the people, 
There's but one way, and that's to make his 
| Father 

The inſtrument, to give the name, andenvy 
Tohim; but to my ſelf the prize and glory. 
He's old and jealous, apt for ſuſpicions, 'gainſt 

which T yrants ears - 

Arenever clos'd. The Princeis young, 
Fierce, and ambitious, I muſt bring together 
All theſe extreams;and then remove all mediums, 
That each may be the others obje&. 
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The SOPHY. 
| Enter Mirvan. 
_ Mir. MyLord, 
Now if your plots be ripe, you are befriended 
With opportunity 3 the King is melancholy, 
Apted for any il] impreſſions. 
Make an advantage of the Princes abſence, 
Urge ſome ſuſpected cauſe of his departure, 
Uſe all your art: he's coming. "Exit Mir. 
Enter King. 
Ha. Sir, have you known an action of ſuch 
lor 
Leſs Prall'd with oſtentation, or a mind 
Leſs tainted with felicity ? 'tis a rare temper in 
the Prince. 
Kirg. Is it ſo rare to ſee a Son ſolike 
His Father 2 Have notT performed actions 
As great, and with as great a moderation ? 
Ha. I Sir, but that's forgotten. 
Actions o'th* laſt Age are like 'Almanacks o'th' 
laſt year. 
King. Tis well 3 but with all his conquelts, 
what I get in Empire 
I loſe in fame: I think my ſelf no gainer. 
But amT quite forgotten # 
Ha. Sir, you know 
Age breeds negleCt in all, and actions 
Remote in time, like objects 
Remote in place, are not beheld at half their 
greatneſs; 
And whatis new finds better acceptation, 
Bb 4 Than 
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| 4 Than whatis good or great : yet ſome old ma} E 


Tell Storiesof you in their chimney corners. 


 , King. No otherwiſe. 
- Ha. Theyreallfofullof him: ſome magnifie 


His courage, ſome his wit, but all admire 

A greatneſs ſo familiar. 

2 King. Sure Haly 

> Thou haſt forgot thy ſelf: art thou a Courtier, 
- . OrI aKing? my ears are unacquainted 

With ſach bold'truths ; eſpecially from thee. 

Ha. Sir, whenT amcall'd to't, I muſt ſpeak 
Boldly and plainly. ({tance, 
_ K72g. But with what eagerneſs, what circum- 
Unaskt, thou tak'ſt ſuch pains to tell me only 
My Son's the better man. 

Ha. Sir, where Subjects want the priviledge 
 Toſpeak; there Kings may have the priviledge 
*-. To live inignorance. 
| King. If 'twerea ſecret that concern'd my life 
Or Empire, then this boldneſs might become 

thee 3 
Put ſuch unneceſlary rudeneſs ſavours 


| Of ſome delign. 


And this is ſuch a falſe and ſquint-eyed praiſe, 

* Which ſeeming to look upwards on his glories, 

* Looks down upon my fears; I know thou har'ſt 
him 5 

And like infeted perſons fain wouldſt rub 

' The ulcer of thy malice upon m2. 


Q 
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But 
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| 

To 

Ha 


F the SOPHY. - 27 
nel He. Sir, 'I almoſt believe you ſpeak your + 
thoughts, 
But that T want the guilt to make mefear it. 
fie King. What mean theſe guilty bluſhes then? 
Ha. Sir, if I bluſh, it 1s becauſe you donor, 
Toupbraid fo try'd aſervant, that fo often 
Have wak'd that you might ſleep; and been 
| expos'd 
To dangersfor your ſafety. 
King. Andtherefore think'ſt 
Thou art ſo wrapt, ſo woven into all 
, | My truſtsand counſels, that Inow myſt ſuffer 
All thy Ambition aims at. 
Hz. Sir, if your love grows weary, 
And thinks you have worn me long enough, 
I'm willing 
Tobeleft off; but he's a fooliſh Sea-man, 
That when his Ship 1s finking, will not 
Unlade his hopes into another bottom. 
King. T underſtand no Allegories. 
Ha. And he's as ill a Courtier, that when 
His Maſter's old, deſires not to comply 
With him that muſt ſucceed. KX3zg. Butif 
He will not be comply'd with? Ha. Oh Sir, 
There's one ſure way, and I have knownit 
pratis'd 
In other States. K3izg. What's that? 
Ha. To make 
The Fathers life the price of the ſons favour, 


To walk upon the graves of cur dead __ 
To 


 - _ % SOPHY. 
To qur own ſecurity. King ſtarts and 


ſcratches his heal * 
Ha. aſide. - Tis this mult take : Does thiff p; 


- ., Plainneſs pleaſe you Sir ? T1 
King. Haly, thou know'lt my nature, too } 71 
too apt Ne 


To thele ſuſpicions 3 but I hope the queſtion 
Was never movy'd to thee? 
Ha. In other Kingdoms, Sir. 
King. But has my Sonno ſuch deſign ? 1 
Ha. Alas, 
YouknowlT hate him 3 andſhouldI tell you A 
He had, you'd ſay it was but malice. ' 
King. No more of that good Haly,I know thou 
lov'{t me : 
But leſt thecare of future ſafety tempt thee 
To forfeit preſent loyalty ; or preſent loyalty 
Forfeit thy future ſafety, | 
Tle be your reconciler : call him hither. 
Ha. OhSir, Iwiſhhe were within my call, or | | 
yours, | | 
King. Why, wheres he ? 
Ha. He hasleft the Court, Sir. 
King. Ilikenot theſe Excurſions, why ſo ſud- 
denly ? | 
Ha. *T1s but afally of youth, yet ſome ſay 
he's diſcontented. | 
King. That grates my heart-ſtrings. What 
ſhould diſcontent him ? | 
Except he think I live toolong, 


"7 
be re & 
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df 14. Heaven forbid: 
44 And yetI know no caule of his departure 
tf rmſure he's honoured, and loy'd by all; 
The Souldiers god, the Peoples Idol. Kirg.l, Haly, 
2 | The Perſians ſtill worſhip the rifing ſun. 
But who went with him? Ha. Nonebut the 
Captains. 
King. The Captains? I likenot that. 
Ha. Never fear it, Sir : 
'Tis true, they love him but as their General, 
not their Prince. 
And though he be moſt forward and ambitious, 
Tis temper'd with ſo much humility. 
King. And ſo much the more dangerous; 
There are ſome that uſe 
Humility to ſerve their pride, and ſeem 
Humble upon their way, tobe the prouder 
At their wiſht journies end. 
Ha. Sir, I know not 
What ways or ends you mean) 'tis true 
In popular States, or where the Princes Title 
Is weak, and muſt be propt by the peoples power 3 
Thereby familiar ways *tisneceſlary 
Towin on mens affections. But none of theſe 
| Canbehis end. 
' King. Put there's another end. 
For if his glories riſe upon the ruines 
Of mine, why not his greatneſs too ? 
Hg. TrueSir, 
 Ambitionislike love, impatient bk, 


| 


| 


Both of delays and rivals: But Nature.---- 


\ Lethim with ſpeed be ſent for. A212homet, I 


, His ruine; buttheſecond, our ſecurity, 


' Determine raſhly, yet hiscolder fear - 
| Beforeit executes, conſults with reaſon, 
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King. But Empire. — 
Ha. Thad almoſt forgot Sir, he has 


A ſuit to your Majeſty. King. What is't? 
Ha. To give the Turkiſh priſoners ſome com- | x 
Inthe next action. (mand 
. King. Nay, then 'tistoo apparent, - þ 
He fears my Subjects loyalty, (plainly, 
And now muſt call in ſtrangers 3 come deal / 
I know thou canſt diſcover more. ; 
Ha. I can diſcover (Sir) (gers, 
Thedepth of your great judgment in ſuch dan- | | 
King. What ſhall I do Haly ? 
Ha. Your wiſdom is ſo great, it were pre- 
ſumption for me to adviſe. ' uy 
King. Well, we'll conſider more of that, but | | 
for the preſent (thank thee 


I have one faithful ſervant, honeſt Halj. 
| Exit Ring, 
Enter Mirvan. 
Mir. How did he take it? | | 
Ha. Swallow'd it as greedily 
As parched earth drinks rain. 
Now the firſt part of our deſign 1s over, 


Muſt now be thought on. Chis fury” 
Mir. My Lord, youare too ſudden; though 
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; - And that notſatisfie 
Will ask tobe convinc'dby ſomething real ; 
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dwith ſhews, or ſhadows, 


Now muſt we frame ſome plot, and then diſco- 
ver it. 03h: 
Ha. Or intercept ſome Letter, which ourſelves 
Had forg'd before. 
Mir. And ſtill adnure the miracle, 
And thank the providence. 
Ha. Then we muſt draw in ſomebody 
To be the publick Agent, that may ſtand 
'Twixt usand danger, and the peoples envy. 
Mir. Who fitter than the grand Caliph? 
And he will ſet a grave religious face 
Upon the bufineſs. 
Ha. Butif we cannot work him, 
For he's ſo full of fooliſh ſcruples3 
Or if he ſhould prove falſe, and then betray us. 
Mir. Betray us? ſure (my Lord) yourfear hay 
blinded 
Your underſtanding) for what ſerves the King? 
Willnot his threats work more than our perfwa- 
lions, (rant 
Whilewe look on, and laugh, and ſeemas igno- 
Asunconcern'd; and thus appearing friends - 
To either ſide, on both may work our 
Enter Meſſenger. 
Mefj. My Lord, the Turkiſh Baſhaws 
Defire acceſs. 


Ha. Admit'em, I know their buligeſs, 
| Mir. 


A - 
1 o s 


Mir. They long to hear with what ſiicceſs. 


The King intheir behalf. (you moy'd 

' - -- Hz. :But now they'rcome, Ile make 'em do 
| Better than [ did theirs. . (bulineh 
Mir. Leave us a while. Ex. Mir. 


| Enter two Bafhaws. 
Ha. My Lords, my duty and affection to the 
Prince, 
And the refpe&sI oweto men of. honour, 
Extort afecret from me, which yetl grieve to 
.. Utter: | 
The Princedeparting, left to me the care 
Of your affairs, which I; as he commanded, 
Have recommended to the King, but with {o 


A fucceſs—— / 361! - Cunlookt for 
I Baſ.: My Lord, fear not to ſpeak our doom, 
while we : | | 


Fearnot tohear it : we were loſt before, 

Andcan beready now to meet that fate 

Wethen expected. | 

-- Hz: Thoughhe that brings unwelcom news | 

Has but a loſing office, yet he that ſhews 

Your danger firſt, and then your way to ſafety, 

May _ that wound he made.: ' You know'the 

King | | | 

With jealous eyes hath ever lookt awry 

On his Sons ations, but the fame and glory 

 Ofthe laſt war hath rais'd another ſpirit ; 

Envy and Jealoufie are twin'd together, 

Yet both lay hid in his difſembled ſmiles, ak 
| | ike 


r 


, 
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Like two concealed ſerpents, tillI, unhappy1, - - 
Moving this queſtion, trod upon them both, ' 
And ronz'd their ſleeping angers 3 then caſting 
from him + 
His doubts,and ſtraight confirm'd in all his fears, 
Decrees to. you a ſpeedy death, tohis ownſdn * / 
A cloſe reſtraint : but what will follow 
[ dare not think 3 you by a ſudden flight may * 
find your ſafety. (gers, 
2 Baſ. Sir, Death and we are not ſuch ſtran- 
That we ſhould make diſhonour, or ingratitude 
The price of life; it was the Princes gift, ' - © 
And we but wear it for his ſake andſervice. * © 
Ha. Then for his ſake and ſervice 06h 
Pray follow my advice: though you have loſt /4 
the favour 
Of your unworthy Maſter 3 yet in the Provinces 
You lately governed, you have thoſe depen- 
dences 
Andintereſts, that you may raiſea power 
To ſerve the Prince: Ile give him timely notice 
Fo ſtand upon his guard. VIP 
I Baſ. My Lord, wethank you, 
But we muſt givethe Prince intelligence, 
Both when, and how to imploy us. 
"Hs. If you will write, 
Commit it tomy care and ſecrecy, 
To ſee it ſafe convey'd. 
2 Baſ. We [hall my Lord. Ex. 
Ha. Theſe men were once the Princes foes,and 
then _un- 
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Unyilli ly they made him oreat : but now 
- Being hisfriends, ſhall willingly undo him 3 
And hich 1s more, be ſtill his friends. : 
Whatlittle Arts govern the world ! we need not 
An armedenemy, or corrupted friend; 
When ſervice but miſplac'd, or love miſtaken 
Performs the work. : nor is this all the uſe 
 Flemake of them; when once they are in Arms, 
Their Maſter ſhall be wrought to think theſe 

forces 

| Rais'dagainſt him; and this ſhall ſo endear me 
To him, that though dull vertue and the gods 
O'recome my ſubtle miſchief, I may find 
A ſafe retreat, and may at leaſt be ſure, Tn 
If not more mighty, to be more ſecure. Exennt. 


Finis AFus Secands. 
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- ARus Tertius. 


Scena Prima. 
Enter King and Haly. 


King. But Haly, what confederates ha's the 
la his conſpiracy ? {10 mm, (Prince 
Ha. Sir, I can yet ſuſpect | 
None but the Turkiſh priſoners, and that only 
From their late fadden flight. 
King. Are they fled ? For what? 
Ha. T hat, their own fears beſt know 3. their 
entertainment 
Im ſure was ſuch as could not miniſter 
Suſpicion or diſlike : but ſurethey're conſcious 
Of ſome intended miſchief, and are fled 
To put it intoa@. 
Kizg. This {ti}] confirms me more 3 
But.let 'em be purſu'd : letall the paſlages 


'| Be well ſecur'd, that no intelligence . 


May paſs between the Prince and them. 


Kine. Isthe Gale prepar'd? 
| "% ah blk C 


Ha. ItſhalFbe done, Sir. 
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Ha. He's without, Sir, 
And waits your pleaſure, 
Kzne. Callhim. TTTa 
Enter Haly and Caliph. 
King. T havea-greatdeſign toadt, in which 
The greateſt partis thine. In brief 'tis this, 
I fear my Sons high ſpirit 3 and ſuſpect 
Deſigns upon my Life ind Crown. 
Ca. Sure, Sir, your fears arecauſlelels; 
Such thoughts are {trangersto his noble ſoul. 
King. No,'tistootrue I mult prevent my 
dan ger, . 
And __ the firſtartempt : there's no/{uch way | 
To avoid a blow. as to (ſtrike firſt, 'ind'fiire; / /:4i 6! 
Ca.But,Sir, I hope my-fundion ſhall exempt me | 
From bearing any partinſach deſigns, © 7 
- King. Your function? [Langhi7 1 Do you £07 
think thatPtinecs + © = 


 Willraifefach men{oinear cheniſetyes Tor no- 


thing ? 
We but advaice you t6fidvanceour purpoſes: hh 
Nay, evenin all Religions, © fl C 
Their Learned'ſt, and their ſemingbolelt ren. 
but ſerve : 217 © 
To work their Maſters ends ind varnith o're- 
Their ations, with ſome ſpectous pious clout: : 


. Noſcrfiples 3 do" t,or by our holy Pt rophet, 


Thedeath my: rage-ifitends to Hitt; is thine. 


, I 


WW 


Ca. Sir, 'tis your partto-wHl, minetd' obey. 
King. _—_ be wile ani ſidden. 2021 3553.0 
Pu Enter 


a 


The Prince his Son attempts his Life & Crowns 


Againſt their proper courſe. But (ince he has for- 


The SOPHY. , "A 

Enter Lords as fo Conncih Ab. Mor. 
Ca. My Lords, it grieves metorelate the cauſe 

Of this Aflembly ; and 'twill grieve you all : 

The Prince you know (ſtands high 1n all thoſe 
graces 

Which Nature, ſeconded by fortune, gives : 

Wiſdom he ha's, and to his Wiſdom Conrage 

Temper tothat, and unto all Succeſs. Bur 

Ambition, the diſeaſe of Virtue, bred. 

Like ſurfeits from an undigelted tulneſls, 

Meets death in that which 1sthe means of life. 

Great 1/zhomet.to whom our Soveratgns lite, 

And Empire ts moſt dear, appearing, thus 

Advis'd meina Viſion; Tell the King, 


And though no creature lives that more admires 
His virtues, nor affe&s his perſon more 
ThanT; yet zeal and duty to my Soveraign 
Havecancell'd all reſpc&s3 nor muſt we (light 
The Prophets Revelations. 
Abd. Remetnber, Sir, he 1s your Son, 

Indeared toyou by a double bond, 
As to his King, and Father. 

Kins.And the remembrance of that double bond 
Doubles my ſorrows. *T1s true, 
Nature and duty bind him to obedience 
But thoſe being placedin alower ſphere, 
His fierce ambition, like the higheſt mover, 
Has hurried with a ſtrong impulſive motion 
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The duty of a ſon, I can forget 
"The affeftions of a Father. 
Abd. But, Sir, inthe beginning of diſeaſes 
Nonetry the extreameſt remedies. 
King. But when they're ſudden, 
The cure muſt beas quick; when I'm dead, 
you'l ſay, 
My fears have beentoo flow : Treaſons are 
acted, | 
Aſloon as thought, though they are ne're' be- 
._ -  lieved | 
- - "Until they come to act. 
Mor. But conſider, Sir, 
The greatneſs of the attempt, the people love 
him 3 . 
Thelookerson, and the enquiring vulgar 
Will talk themſclves to action: thus by 
avoiding | 
' A danger butſuppos'd, you tempt a real one. 

_ King. Thoſe Kings whom envy, or the peo- 
ples murmur 6-7. 
Deters from their own purpoſes, deſerve not 

Norknow not their own greatneſs; 

. The peoples murmur, 'tis a ſulphurous vapour | 
 Breath'd from the bowels of the baſeſt earth 3 
 Andit may ſoil, and blaſt things near it (elf : 

- Bute'reit reachthe region we are plac'd in, 
It vaniſhes toairz weare above 

* The ſenſe ordanger of ſuch ſtorms. 

Cap. IrueSir, they are but ſtorms while 
Royalty Stands 


The SOPHY. 33. 
Standslike a Rock, andthe tumultuous vulgar, 
Likebillowsrais'd with wind, (that's with opi- 
nion 
May roar and make a noiſe, and:threaten; 
But if they rowltoo near, they'redaſh't in pieces 
While they ſtand firm. 
Abd. YetSir, Crowns are not plac'd fo high, 
But vulgar hands may reach 'em. 
King. Then *tis when they are plac'd op vul- 
gar heads. 
Abd. But Sir, 
Look back upon your ſelf; why ſhould your ſon 
Anticipatea hope ſo near, ſo certain ? we may 
_ wiſh and pray 
For your long life : but neither prayers nor 
power 
Caa alter Fates Decree, or Natures Law. 
Why ſhould he raviſhthen that Diadem 
From your gray temples, which the hand of 
time | 
Muſt ſhortly plant on his? 
King. My Lords, 
I ſee you look upon me as a Sun 
Now tn his Weſt, half buried in a cloud, . 
Whoſe rays the vapours of apprcaching night 
Have rendred weak and faint: But you ſhall 
find 
ThatI can yet ſhoot beams, whoſe heat can 
melt - Se 
"The waxen wings of this ambitious Boy. 
2, Cc 3 | _ Nor 
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Nor runs my bloodſo cold, nor is my arm 
So feeble yet, but he that dares defend him, 
Shall feel my vengeance, and ſhall uſher me 
ntomy grave. ; 
4b. Sir, we defend him not, 
Only defire to know his crime : 'Tis poflible 
It may beſome miſtake, or miſ-report, 
 Somefalſe ſuggeſtion, or malicious ſcandal : 
- Orif ambition be his fault, 'twas yours; 
He hadit from you when he had his being : 
Nor was't his fault, nor yours, for 'tis in Princes 
A crime to want it 5 from a noble ſpirit 
Ambition can no more be ſeparated, 
Than heat from fire : Orif you fear the Viſion, 
Will you ſuſpect the noble Prince, becauſe 
This holy man 1s troubled in his ileep ? 
Becauſe his crazy ſtomach wants concoction, 
And breeds il] fumes 3 or his melancholy ſpleen 
Sends up phantaſtick vapours to his brain : 
Dreams are but dreams, theſe cauſleſs fears be- 
come not 
Yournoble ſoul. 
King. Who ſpeaks another word 
- Hath ſpoke his laſts Great Jabowert we thank 
. - "hee; 
Protector of this Empire, and this life, 
Thy cares have met my fears ; thts on pre- 
; {umptions | 
_ Stro"gand apparent, Thave long preſag'd : 
' Anc though a Prince may puinifh what he fears,' 


Without 
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Without account toany but the Gods; 
| Wiſe States as often cut oft ills that may be, 
Asthoſethat are; andprevent purpoles 
Before they come to pxactcie 3 / and fqul practices 
Before they grow to att. ..Y on cannot but. ob- 
' ſerve | 
How he diſlikes the Court, his rude departure, 
His honour from the people and the ſouldiers, 
His feeking to oblige the Turks, his Priſoners, 
Their ſudden and ſuſpected flight : 
And above all, his reſtleſs towring thoughts. 
King. If the buſineſs be important, 
Admit him. 
Enter Meſſenger with a Letter. ' 
Mefſ. Str, upon your late command 
To guard the patlages, and ſearch all packets, 
This to the Prince was intercepted. , 
King opens it, and reads it to himſelf. 
King. Here Abdal, read it. Abdal reads. 
The Letter. ; 
Abd. reads. Sir, weare aſlnred how unnatural 
your fathers intentions * 
Are towards you, and how cruel towards us 3 
we have 
Made an eſcape, not ſo much to ſeek our own, 
As to be inſtruments of your fafety : We will be 
In arms upon the borders, upon your command, 
Either toſeek danger with you,or toreceive you 
If you pleaſe, to ſeek ſafety with us. 
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King. Now my Lords, | 
Alas my fears are caufle(s, and ungrounded, 
Fantaſtick dreams, and melancholick fumes 
Of crazy ſtomachs, and diſtempered brains : 
Has this convinc'd you ? 

Mor. Sir, welſee 

Some reaſon you ſhould fear, but whom, we 

know not 3 | 

*Tis poſlible theſe' Turks may play the Villains, 

\. Knowing the Prince, thelife of all our hopes, 

* Staff of our Age, and pillar of our Empire 
And having fail'd by force, may uſe this Art 

"To ruine him, and by their treaſon here 

-* To maketheirpeaceat home. 

Now ſhould this prove a truth, when he ha's 

ſuffered | 

Death, ordifgrace, which are to him the ſame 3 

'T will be too late to ſay you were miſtaken 3 

And then to cry him mercy : Sir, we beſeech you 

A while ſuſpend your doom, till time produce 

Her wonted ofÞſpring, Truth. 

King. Ando expetting 

| Theeverit of what you think, ſhall prove the 

_ __ experiment DO 

OF whatT fear; but ſince he is my ſon, 


> 'T cannot have ſuchviolent thoughts toward him, 


' As histowards me: heonly ſhall remain 
- 'A prifoner till his death or mine enlarge him. 
Ex. Lords. Mor. Haly. 


Solyman 
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Solyman peeps in. 
King. Away, away, we'reſerious. 
- gol. Butnot ſo ſerious to neglett your ſafety. 
King. Artthou in earneſt? . 
Sol. Nay Sir, 1 can be ſerious as well as my 
betters. 
King. What's the matter ? 
Sol. No, I am an 1nconſiderable fellow, and 
know nothing. "M 
King. Let's hear that nothing then. 
$ol. The Turks, Sir. 
King. What of them ? 
Sol. When they could not overcome you by 
force, they'll 
Do it by treachery. 
King. As how ? 
3 | Fol. Nay lIcanſee asfar into a milſtone, as a- 
nother man. 
They have corrupted ſome 1ll-affe&ed perſons. 
King. What todo ? 
Sol. To nouriſh Jealouſics 'twixt you and 
your Son. 
King. My Son ! Where ishe? 
Sol. They ſay he's poſting hither. 
King. Haly, we are betrayed, prevented,look 
to the Ports, and let 
The Guards be doubled : how far's his Army 
hence ? 
Is the City in arms to join with him ? 
Sol. Arms? and join with him? Iunderſtand ' 
.. 'yon nat, | King. 


bs | Be SOPHY. 
' _  Kizg. Didſt thou not ſay the Prince was || s 
coming ?: 


_ Sok. I heard ſome fooliſh people ſay you. ha ol 


ſent for 
Him, as a Traytor, which to.my apprehenſion 2 
was on | 
Purpoſe ſpoken to.make yeu odious, and him 
| deſperate; Ti 


- And ſodivide the people into faction. A Plotoffior 
Dangerous conſequence, asT take it, Sir. 
King. And 1s thisall, thouſawcy trifling fool)An 
Haly. Sir, this ſeemingfool is a concealed dan-ſfo 
_ © . gerousknave 3 | (do 
Under their ſafe diſguiſe he thinks he may ſay orÞAt 
Anything : you'l little think him the chief 0 
conſpirator, 
The only ſpy tinform the Prince of all is done 
1n Court. | 
Kzzg.: Lethim berack't, till he confeſs 
The whole conſpiracy. | 
Sol. Rack't! I have told. youallI know, and|C 
more; 
There'snothing-more in me, Sir, but may be |B 
ſqueezed | l 
Out'without racking, only a-ſtoop or two of 
Wine ; | ! 
And « there had aot been too much of that, you | | 
a 
Not had ſo much of the other. 
King. That'syour cunning, firrah. 


Sol, 
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Sol. Cunning, Sir! I am no Politician3 and 
was ever thought to have 
- hagToo little wit, and too much plain dealing for 
a States-man. Exit. 
King. Away with him. 
Ha. But ſomething muſt be done,S1r,to fatisfie 
m j the people: | 
Tis not enough to ſay he did defign, 
toffor plot, or think, but did attempt ſome yio- 
lence 3 | 
ol}JAnd then ſome ſtrange miraculous eſcape: 
an-Jfor which our Prophet muſt have publick 
do} thanks: 4h? 
orAnd this falſe colour ſhall delude the eyes 
1 Of the amuſed vulgar. 
King. "Tis well advis'd. 
Emter Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Sir, His Highneſs is return'd. 
King. And unconſtrain'd 2 But with what 
change of countenance 
d | Did he receive the meſlage ? 
Mefſ. With ſome amazement 3 
| Butſuch as ſprung from wonder, not from fear : 
It was ſounexpected. 
King. Leave us. 
Haly, I ever found thee honeſt; truer tome 
| | Than mine own blood, and now's the time to 
ſhew it : | 
For thou art he my love and truſt hath choſen 
To put in ation my deſign: ſurprize him & 
© : S 


as 
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The SOPHY. 
- As heſhallpaſs the Galleries. T'le place 


Jac 


A guard behind the Arras 3 when thou haſt hinſ 7 
Since blinded with ambition, he did ſoar - Iſh 
Like a ſeel'd Dove 3 his crime ſhall be his pu-ſvf 

niſhment | d 


To bedepriv'd of fight, which ſee perform'd 
With a hot ſteel : Now as thou lov'ſt my ſafety 
Be reſolute, and ſudden. 
Ha. *T1s ſevere ; 
But yet I dare not intercede, it ſhall be done: 
- But isthat word irrevocable? 
King. I, as years, or agespalt ; relent not, if 
thou do'{ſt—— Exit King, 
Enter Mirvan. | 
Mir. Why ſo melancholy ? is the deſign diſ- 
covered? 
Ha. No, butT am made theinſtrument, 
That (till endeavoured to diſguiſe my plots 
With borrowed looks, and make 'em walk in 
darkneſs, MELT 
To att *emnow my ſelf ; bemade the mark 
For all the peoples hate, the Princeſs curſes, 
And his ſons rage, orthe old Kings inconſtancy. | 
Forthis to Tyranny belongs, 
To forget ſervice, but remember wrongs. 
Mir. But could not you contrive 
Some fine pretence to caſt it on ſome other ? - 
Ha. No, he dare truſt no other : had I given Þk 
| Butthe leaſt touch of any private quarrel, 
My maliceto his ſon, not care of him, 


Had. 


The SOPHY. 
[2d then begot this ſervice. 
Mir. Tis - t'other plot,my Lord;you _ 
he King by other wives had many ſons : 
of is but a Child, and you already (me 
mmand the Emperours Guard 3 procure for 
he Government o'th' City 3 when he dies, 
Jilrge how unfortunate thoſe States have been 
hoſe Princes are but Children: then ſet the 
Crown 
pon ſome others head, that may acknowledge 
nd owe the Empire to your gift. 
Ha. It (hall be done; 4bdal, who commands - - 
ie City, is the Princes friend, and therefore 
Plaſt be diſplac'd, and thou ſhalt ſtraight ſuc- 
ceed him. 
Thouart my better Genius, honeſt Mirvar 3 
Greatneſs we owe to Fortune, or to Fate 3 
But wiſdom only can ſecure that ſtate. -_ Ex. 
n JEnter Prince at one door, and Princeſs at another. 
Princeſ;. You're double welcom now (' my 
. Lord) your coming 
asſo unlookt for. 
Prince. Tomel'mſureit wasz ir; 
Know'ſt thou the cauſe ? for ſure it was impor- 
tant, 
hat calls me back ſo ſudden] Y. 
Princeſs. lam ſoignorant, 
knew not you were ſent for. 
aking I know no cauſe, but in my ſi 
y fancy (till preſents ſuch dreams or terrors, _ 
As 
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As did Andromache's the night before 
Her He&or fell 3 butſure'tis more than fancy, 
Either our Guardian Angels, orthe Gods 
Infpire us, or ſome natural inſtince 
Fore-tells approaching dangers. 
Prince. How does-my Pather? 
Princeſs. Still talks and plays with Fatyma, 
but his mirth - | 
Is forc'd and ſtrain'd : In his look appears y 
A wild diſtrafted fierceneſs; Ican read (d 
Some dreadful purpoſe in his face; but where Þ[h 
"This diſmal cloudwill break, and ſpend his fury, Pac 
I darenotthink : pray Heaven make falſe his' Ph 
- fears. | Jas 
Sometimes his anger breaks through all diſguiſes, 
Andipares not gods, nor men'z and then he - Pr 
ſeems Pl ' yOu 
Jealous of all the world: 'faulpets, and ſtarts, ' Pn 
Andlooks behitid him. 2VY Uni vr 
| *.-- | Exber Morat, as in haſte: | ; 
Mor. Sir, with hazard .of niy lifeT ve ventur'd | 
Totell you, you areloſt, betray*'d' andone'3- +» 
Rouze up your coitrage, call ip all'your cont [Tt 


) 


And think on all thoſe ſtratagems which nature 


Keeps ready to encounter ſudden dangers. Jt 
Prince. But pray (my Lord) by whom? for' © Þu 
what offence ? - pA 


Mor. Isita titne for ſtory, when each minute: 'Þe 
Begetsa thouſand datigers? the godsprote&t you, 


1. Extih Princ 
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Princes This manwasever honeſt, and ar 
friend, fc. 
indI can ſee in his amazed look, 
Ginething of danper but in ator chought; -\ 
[never did that thing ſhould makeme fearit. 
Princeſ3. Nay, good Sir, letnot'ſo ſecure's 
confidence 
Retray you to your ruine. 
| Prince. Prethee woman 
eptovhy ſelf thy fears, Icarmot know 
Pſhere is ſucha thing in Natures T ſtand ſoftrong, 
y, Jucloſed with #Uouble guard of Vertue, 
"" PadI[nnocence, tHit I can look on: dangers, 
PAs hethat ſtands upon a Rock 
s, [(afl6oks on ſtorms and tempeſts.'Fearand guile | 
rethe ſame thing; and when ourattions arc hot, 
Jour fears are critnes;' 
ad /he deſeryesir leſs'that guilty Bears: 


| ance, than he that guiltleſs fears. "Ex. 
Pater Haly'und Tortyrers. | 
d Akt 'Phisis:the Plies appoihted, a(hſt me 
| courage? " 
L- This hour ends all my fears3*but: plaſeawhiles'” | 
Puppoſe I ſhould diſcoverto thePrince ay 


 [Thewhole coniſprtacy, and {o retortit 

ponthe King 3 it were an handfom plot, 

+ Putfull of difficelties, and ufcertam 5 

Paid he's [fool C with down-righthoneſty, © 
Fiellne're believeitz and now 'tis too lates”? 

iITkeguardsareſet, and now I hear him coming. 

| Enter 


| Enter Prince, ſtumbles at the entrance. » | 
Prince. "Tis ominous, but I will on 5 de- Jy 
ſtruction 
O'retakes as often thoſe that flye, as thoſe that | ar 
boldly meet it. 
Ha. By your leave Prince, your Father greets [0; 
You. 1 
Prince. Unhand me traytors. | Haly caſts a J(: 


ſearf over his face. | LW: 
Ha. That title is your own, and we are ſent {fir 


to let you- know It. . Wk 
Prince. Isnot that the voice of Haly ? To 

Ha. I, vertuous Prince, I come to make you fn 
exerciſe we ] 

One, yertue more, your patience. . | Heat the. | ; 
__ Jrons quickly. ] | 
Prince. Infolent villain, for what cauſe ? Or 


Ha. Only to gaze upona while, until your... Or 

__ eyes are out. | A, Ts 

Prince. O villain, ſhall Inot ſee my Father, 
Toask him what's my crime 2 who my accuſers! 
Letme but try if I can wake his pity 


From his Lethargick ſleep. ; ...., ;:... i] 
He. It muſt notbe;, Sir. -.. -1\1 (well _ 
Prince. | Shall I not ſee my. wife, nor bid fare- 

To my dear Children? . 


Ha. Your pray:rsare all in vain. 
Prince. Thou ſhalt have half ory Empire Haly, 


letme but _ 
4 \ x To: - 6 S@ $+4 $5 Fg 1 27 Jad See 
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: Ye the Tyrant, that before my eyes are loſt, 
They may dart poys'nous flaſhes hke-the Baſt- 
isk, 
t JAnd look him dead; Theſe.eyes that (till were 
open, | 

ts}0rto fore-ſee, or to prevent his dangers, 

Muſt they be cloſedin eternal night ? 

Cannot his thirſt of blood be ſatisfied 

With any buthis own ? And can his'tyranny 

find out no other obje& but his Son ? ' -* 

[ſeek not mercy 3 tell him, I defire 

To die at once, not to conſume an age 

bv flo lingring deaths, 7 
Ha. Onrears are charmi'd : Away with him. 
Prince. Can yebehold (ye Gods.) a wronged 
Innocent? T3. 

Or ſleeps your Juſtice, like my Fathers Mercy ? 

-/JOrare you blind? as[ muſt be. CLETIS 


SW. 


Finis Anus Tertii. 
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 .{... 25.1) - Actus' Quartus. ll 
* Enter Abdall. and; Morat. -}. n 


Aha;T:ever fear'd the Princes tao:much great- I yw 
neſs <2 HH 5h © 911% CL (neat 
Would make-him/Jeſs+ the greateſt heights areſ 1, 
The greateſtprecipice. -. : Its 
Mor. *Tisin worldly accidents Pe 
Asinthe worldjie.(elf,'whete things moſt diſtant o, 
* Mectone gnother;-Thus the Eaſtand Welt,” | 5, 
© . Upon the Globe, a Mathematick point; Th 
* Oflydivides:. Thws happine(s and miſery, 
And allextreams axe ftilleontiguous. :  - (beg. 
Ab. Or, if 'twixt happineſs and miſery there y. 
A diſtance, 'tisatAery Facunm 3 
Nothing to moderate, .or break the fall. To 
Mor. But oh this Saint-like Devil ! 
This damned Caliph, to miake the King believe | | 
To kill his ſon, 's religion. : 
Ab. Poor Princes, how are they miſ-led ! - Jp, 
> Whilethey, whoſe ſacred Office 'tisto bring 
”  Kingsto obey their God, and men their King 3 
By theſe myſterious links to fix and tye 
Them to the foot-ſtoul of the Deity 3 
Even by theſe men, Religion, that ſhould by, 
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The curb, is made the ſpur to tyranny : 

They with their double xey of conſcience bind 

The Subjects ſouls, and leave Kingsuncontin'd 

While their poor Vaſlals ſacrifice their blouds 

T' Ambition ; and to Avarice, their goods : 

Blind with Devotion. They themſelves eſteem 

Made for themſelves; and all the world for 
them 3 | 

& | While heavens great Law, given for their guide, 

ir appears 

Juſt, or unjuſt, but as it waits on theirs : 

Us'd, but togivethe ecchoto their words, 

Power to their wills, and edges to their (words. 

tl To varniſhall theirerrors, and ſecure 

The ills they act, and all the world endure. 

Thus by their arts Kings aw the world, while 
they, 

Religion, as their Miſtreſs, ſeem t' obey 3 

Yet as their ſlave command her: while they 
ſeem 

Toriſeto Heaven, they make Heaven ſtoop to 
them. / 

Mor. Noristhis all, where feign'd devotion 

bends 

[The higheſt things, to ſerve the loweſt ends: 

For if the many-headed beaſt hath broke, 

Irſhaken from his neck the royal yoke, 

ith popular rage, Religion doth conſpire, 

lows into that, and (wells the torrent higher 3 


> 
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* Thenpowersfirſt pedigree from force derives, 
= And callsto mindthe old prerogatives 
Of free-born man ; and with a ſaucy eye 
Searches the heart and foul of Majeſty : 
Then toaſtrict account, and cenſure brings 
Theactions, errors, and the end of Kinzs; 
Treads on authority, and ſacred Laws; 
Yetall for God, and his pretended caulc, 
Acting ſuch things for him, which he 1n them, 
An-' which themſelves in others will coademn; 
And thus engag'd, nor ſafely can retire, 
Nor ſafely ſtand, but blindly bold aſpire, 
Forcing their hopes, even through deſpair, to 
climb 
To new attempts; diſdain the preſent time, 
Grow from diſdain to threats, from threats to 
armsz 
While they (though ſons of peace) ſtill ſound 
th' Alarms : 
Thus whether Kings or people ſeek extreams, 
Still conſcience and religion are their Theams: 
And whatſoever change the State invades, 
The pulpit either forces, or perſwades. 
Others may give the fewel, or the fire ; 
But they the breath, that makes the flame, in- 
ſpire. 

Ab. This, and much moreis true, but let not! 
Addeto our ills, andaggravate misfortunes 
By paſſionate complaints, nor loſe our ſelves, 

Becauſe we haveloſt hun; for if the Tyrant 
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, | JPHY., 
Were to a ſon ſonoble, ſo unnatural ; 
What will he be tous, who have appear'd 
Friends to that fon ? 
Mor. Well thought on, and intime 

Farewel unhappy Prince, while we thy Friends, 
As i{trangers to our Countrey, and our ſelves, 
Seek out our ſafety, and expett with patience 

Heavens Juſtice. 

Ab. Let's rather act it, than expect it : 

13 | The Princes 1njuries at our hands require 

More than our tears, and patience : 

His Army 1s not yet diſbanded, 
» | Andoaly wantsa head; thither we'll flye, 
And all wholovethe Prince,or hate the Tyrant, 
W1ll follow us. 

Mor. Nobly refolv'd; and either we'll reſtore 

The Prince, or periſh in the brave attempt. 
| | Ye Gods, fince what we mean to exccute, 

Is _ high office (ts avenge the innocent) 

Affiſt us with a fortune, equal to 
The juſtice of our action ; leſt the world 
Should think it ſelf deluded, and miſtruſt 
That you want will, or power to be juſt, Ex. 


CAPY 
1 


Enter Haly. 


: Ha. *Tis done, and 'twas my maſter-piece, to 
work 
My ſafety 'twixt two dangerous extreams 5 
Now like a skilfal fayler ma I paſt x 
® Dd3 Scylla * 


- — EO 


© Scyllaand Chargbdis, T have ſcap'ttherock 
” Ofſteep Ambition, and the gulf of Jealouſie, 
> Adangerleſsavoided, 'cauſe leſs fear'd. 
E Enter Mirvan. 
”-. « Mir. What's done, my Lord? 
H4. Enough, I warrant you; impriſfon'd, and 
- depriv'd of light. 
Mir. No more ? This but provokes him : can 
ou think | I 
- « Yourſelf ſecure, and he alive? 
Ha. Thereſt o th' buſineſs will do it (elf; 
* Hecanas well endure apriſon,as a wild Bull the 
net: | 
Therelet him ſtruggle, and toyl himſelf to | 
death, ET 
* And favens ſo muchenvy. 
' Mir. Butif his Father ſhould relent, ſuch in- 
juries 
Can receivenoexcuſe or colour, but to be 
Transferr'd upon his Counſellours; and then 
The forteiture of them redeems his error. 
Ha. We muſt ſet a mark upon his paſſion, 
 Andas wefind it running low, 
What ebbs from his, into our rage ſhall flow, 
- Why ſhould we be more wicked 
Than we muſtneeds? 
Mir. Nay, if you ſtick at Conſcience, - 
L m_ gallant ations have beenloſt, for want of 
ein 
Compleatly wicked, than have been perform'd 
AB By . 


A, 


| By being cxatdly. i VETtuous. Tis hard to be 
ExaCtingood, or excellentin ill ; | 
Our will wants Power, or elſe our power wants » 


Enter Solyman and Tormentors. 


Sol. But Gentlemen, was the King in earneſt ? 
I can ſcarce believe it. 
Tor. You will when you feel it. | 
Sol. I pray, have any of you felt it, to tell 
me what it 1s ? 
Tor. No, Sir, but 
Some of your fellow Courtiers cantell you, 
That uſe ſomething like it, tomend their ſhapes. 
'Twill make you ſo ſtraight and (lender ! | 
Sol. Slender ! becauſe I was {lender in my 
wits, muſt I be drawn 
Slender in my waſte? I'd rather grow wile, 
And corpulent, like him they call 4bdomen. 
Tor. Come, Sir, 'tis but a little ſtretching. 
Sol. No; no more's hanging: : and ſure this will 
be the death of me : 
[ remember my Grandmother died of Convulſt- 
on fits. 
Tor. Come, Sir, prepare, prepare. 
Sol. I, for another world : Imuſt repent firſt. 
Tor. Quickly then. 
Sol. Then firſt repent that ſin of being a 


Courtier. | 4 
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 Anddecondly, the greateſt fin- one can commit 
| in that place, the ſpeaking of'truth. 


* Tor.” Haye you nOo more fins ? 
Sol.” Some tew trifles more, not worth the re- 


membring 3 | W 
Drinking, and whoring, and ſwearing, and ſuch [Bu 
like : | 
[But for thoſe let 'empaſls. £ige £9 Ve 
Tor. Have you done now ? (by. 


Sol. .Only ſome good; counſel to the ſtanders Jt 
Tor. We thank-you for that, Sir. 
Sol. Nay, Gentlemen, miltake me not; 
'Tisnot that I love you, but becauſe 'tisa thing 
| of courſe | F 
For dying men. | 
Tor. Let's have it then. M 
Sol. Firſt then, if any of you are fools Cas I 
think that 
But a needleſs queſtion)be fools (t1]l, and labour 
| {till 
*  Inthat vocation, then the wad will be but 
| whipping 3 
Where, but for ſeeming wile, the beſt 1s racking. JE 
- Batif you have the luck to be Court-fools, thoſe 
? that have A 
Either wit or honeſty, you may fool withal, and. 
= . ſparenot : 
> But for thoſe that wanteither, 
” You'll find it rather dangerous than otherwiſe; 
; I could giveyou a modern 


Inſtance _ 
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it Fſnſtance or two, but let that paſs: butif you | 
happen to be State-fools, 'then 'tis 
But fooling on the Tight ſide, andall's well; then 
6- you ſhall at leaſtbe 
Wiſe mens fellows, if not wiſemens maſters. 
h {But of all things take heed of giving any man 
| ood counſel, 
You ſce what I have got by it; and yet like 
; a fool, muſt 
rs [I be doing on't again. 
Tor. Is this all ? 
| &ol. All, butalittle in my own behalf. Re- 
4 member, Gentlemen, 
[am at full growth, and my joints are knit ; 
and yet 
My finews are not Cables. 
Tor. Well, we'll remember't. 
| Sol. But ſtay, Gentlemen, what think you of 
a bottle now ? 
Tor. I hope youare more ſerious. 
Sol. If you knew but how dry a thing this ſor- 
roW 1s, 
Eſpecially meeting with my. conſtitution 3 
which 1s, 
As thirſty as any Serving-mans. 
Tor, Lethim have it, it may be 'twill make 
him confeſs. 
$ol. Yes, ſhall, I ſhall lay before you all that's 
within me, 
And with moſt fluent utterance, 


Here's 
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3 Here' eto ob all RAY "_ let "bio han hr 
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 Natur'din his drink, pledgeme. * [Drizkea|þ 
| So, methinks I feel itin my joynts already, 
It makes'emſupple. [ Drinks again.\|\t 
Now I feel it m my brains, itmakes 'em ſwim. * Fo 
Tor. Hold, Sir, you have no:meaſure of your Þar 
*— | -. pf 
Sol. What do you talk of meaſure, you'l take Iſo 
Meaſure of me with a vengeance ? 

Tor. Youare witty, Sir. 

-$9]. Nothing but a poor clinch 3 
| Thavea thouſand of them (atrick Ilearn't a- Put 
, Mongſt the Stateſ-men) (Drinks again] P'r 
* Wellrack, Idefie thee, do thy worlt; 

» Twould thou wer't Man, Giant, or Monſter. 
Gentlemen, now if I happen to fall a\leep 

- Uponthis Engine, pray wake me not too ſud- 
bo: denly 

> Youſee here's good [tore of wine, and if it be 
- . Over-rack't, "twill come up with lees and all 3 
 .Therel was with you again, and now I am for 
3 you. [ Exennt. 


| 


Enter Prince, being blind, ſolus. 


Prince. demre, 
- Howdidftthou mock mankitid to 3 make him free 
- Andyettomake him fear z or when he loſt 
1 * That freedom, why did he not loſe his feat oh 
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t: That fear of fears, the fear of what we know not, 
hile yet we knowitis in vainto fearit : 48% 4 
Death, and what follows death, 'twas that that 
ſtamp't 
i] [Aterror on the brow of Kings; that gave 
Fortune her Deity, and Jove his thunder. 
ir Baniſh but fear of death, thofe Giant names 
- PfMajeſty, Power, Empire, finding nothing 
e flo be their object, will benothing too : 
Then he dares yet be free that dares to die, 
May laugh at the grim face of Law, and ſcorn 
he cruel wrinkle of a Tyrant brow : 
But yet to die ſo tamely, 
] Precome by paſſion and misfortune, 
Ind ſtill unconquer'd by my foes, ſounds ill ; 
below the temper of my ſpirit : 
ſet to embrace a life ſo poor, ſowretched, 
$0 full of deaths, arguesa greater dullneſs ; 
But l am dead already, nor can ſuffer 
More in the other world. For what is Hell, 
but a long (leepleſs night ? and what's their 
rj] - torment, | 
But tocompare paſt joys with pteſent ſorrows ? 
ind what can death deprive me of? the fight 
Vf day,of children,friends,and hope of Empire 3 
ind whatſoever others loſe in death, 
nlife Iam depriv'd of ; then I will live 
dnly todie reveng'd : nor will I go 
Jown to the ſhades alone. 


'rompt me ſome witty, ſome revengeful Devil, 
His 


* HisDevil that could make a bloudy feaſt 

” Ofhis own ſon, andcall the gods his gueſts; 

Her's that could kill her aged Sire, andcaſt 

Her brothers ſcatter'd limbs to Wolves and Vul. 
tures 3 ' 

Or his that ſlew his Father, to enjoy 

His mothers bed ; and greater than all thoſe, 

My fathers Devil. 

Come miſchief, I embrace thee 3 fill my ſoul : 

| Andthou Revenge aſcend, and bear the Scepter 

O'reall my paſſions; baniſh thence 

All that are cool, and tame. 

Know old Tyrant, 

My heart's too big to break, I know thy fears 

Exceed my ſufferings and my revenge, 

Though but in hope, 1s much a greater pleaſure 


Than thou canſt take 1n puniſhing. Then my 
anger | 

Sink to the Center of my heart, and there 
Liecloſe in ambuſh, till my ſeeming patience 

Hath made the cruel Tyrant as ſecure, 

= Though withas little cauſe, as now he's jealous. 
Whos there? Enter two or three. 

” TI find my nature would return 

To herold courſe, I feel an inclination 
Toſome repoſe; welcome thou pleaſing ſlumber: 
A whileembrace me in thy leaden arms, 

And charm my careful thoughts : 

Condud me to my bed, Exit. 


% 


Enter. 
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Enter King, Haly and Caliph. 


Vul: King. How do's the Prznce? how bears he 
his reſtraint ? 
Ha. Why, Sir, asall great ſpirits 
> | Bear great and ſudden changes, with ſuch impas- . 
tience | 
As a Numidian Lion, when firſt caught, 
terf Endures thetoyl that holds him. 
He would think of nothi 
But preſent death, and ſought all violent means 
Tocompaſsit. But time hath mitigated 
Thoſe furious heats, he now returns to food 
And ſleep, admits the converſation, 
© | Of thoſe that are about him. 
| King. I would I had not | 
Soeaſily believ'd my fears, I was too ſudden; 
I would it were undone. AXE. 
Cal. If you lament it, NO 
That which now looks like Juſtice, will be 
thought X 
An incon{1derate raſhneſs. 7 
King. But thereare 1n nature Th 
Such ſtrong returns! ThatI puniſhthim, 2 
I donot grieve; but that he was my Son. 7 
Ha. But it concerns you to bear up your , 
paſſion, 
And make it good 3 for if the people know, | 
\ Thatyou havecauſeto grieve for what is done, 
| They'll-* 


” 


oo” 


” They'lthink you had no cauſeat firſt todo it, {| 

F King to the Ca, Go vilit him from me, and 
teach him patience 3 

Since neither all his fury, nor my ſorrow 

Can help what's paſt, tell him my ſeverity 

* Tohim ſhallin ſome meaſure be requited, * 

By myindulgenceto his children. And ifhe de. |!* 

MM fire it, Sc 

Let them have acceſs to him : endeavour to | * 
take off 

* His thoughts from revenge, by telling him of | Þ 

= Paradiſe, and I know not what pleaſures 

\ In the other world. M 
Cal. T ſhall, Sir. Ex. King and'Ca. Ma, Hal. 

Enter Mirvan. A 

Ha. Mirvan, The King relents, and now 1 

be there's left 

” Norefuge but the laſt; he muſt be poyſoned : 

 Andſuddenly, leſt he ſurvive his Father. 

Agr. Buthandſomly, leſtit appear. 

Ha. Appear! END 

* To whom? you know there's none about him 

 Butſuch as I haveplac't; and they ſhall ſay 

> *Twas diſcontent, or abſtinence. 

” Atr. Butatthe beſt . 

| *'Twill be ſuſpected. , 

Ha. Why thongh't be known, 

We'll ſay he poyſoned himlelf. 

- Air. But thecurious will pry further 

> Than bare report, and the old King's ſuſpicions 

7 Have piercing eyes. Has 


\ {\* _ 
. 
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-. | Ha. Butthoſe nature 
* IWill ſhortly cloſe : you ſee hisokdbdiſeaſe : 
Grows ſtrong upon him. = 07! wo 
Mir. Butif he ſhould recover ? 
Ha. ButT have caſt his Nativity 3 he cannot, 
he muſt not. 
Ith* meantime I have ſo beſieg'd him, 
$o blockt up allthepaſlages, and plac'd' 
So many Centinelsand Guards upon him, - 
That no intelligence can be convey'd 
But by my inſtruments. But this buſineſs- will: - 
require | | 
More heads and hands than ours:: Goyou to 
, the priſon, DOCS 
And bring the Keeper privately to me, 
Fogive him his 1nſtrutions. Ex. ſeveral ways. 


Enter Ptince ad Caliph: 


Cal. Sir, I am: commanded by the King 
To viſit you. EE 04 
Prince. What, togivea period to my life, 
And to his fears? You're welcom 3 here's a 
throat, 
A heart, or any other part, ready to let 
Tn death, and receive his commands. 
Ca. = Lord, Tam nomeffenger, nor miniſter 
of death, -/ 
Tisnot my funCtion. 
Prince. I ſhould know that voice. 
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cal. Ta am the Caliph, and: am cometo tell youl 


your Father Sc 

Is now return'd to himſelf: rants ha's got A 

| Thevidtory o'repaſſion, all his rigour | .. [ 
Isturn'd to grief and pity. - kl 
\ Prince. Alas good man |! | | M 


I pity him, and his infirmities ; 
+ His oubts, and fears, and accidents of age, ] 
» - Which firſt provok'd his cruelty. f 
Ca. Hebidmetell you, l\ 
* His lovetoyours ſhould amply recompence 
> Hiscruelty to you : AndI dare ſay 'tisreal;: 

For all his thoughts, his pleaſures, and delights, 
 Arefixton Fatyma: when heis ſad, | 
© Shecomforts him, when ſick, ſhe's his Phyſici clan, 
” Andwereitnotfor the delight. he takes 
- Inher, I think he'd, diewith ſorrow. 
' Prince. But how, are his afte&tions fixt ſo 
A {ſtrangely 
> Onher alone? ſure 'tisnot in his nature 3 
© Forthen hehad lov'd me, or hated her, 
» Becauſe ſhecamefrom me. | 
| Ca, Tisherdeſert, : 461 
* She's fair beyond compariſon, and witty | 
> Aboveher age; and bearsa manly ſpirit | 
 AboveherSex.. 1 8 
 -, Prince. But may notI admircher ? ol 
F Is that too great a happineſs? pray let her q 
3 make 1t 
> Her next ſuit tg be permitted to viſit me herſel£ 
4 C6 
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7ou,Þ- Ca. She ſhall, Sir : I joy to ſee your mind 
So well compos'd; I fear'd I ſhould have found 
Atempeſtin your ſoul, andcameto lay it. 
[le tothe King 3 
[ know to him that news will be 
Moſt acceptable, 
Prince. Pray do, and tell him 
| have caſt off all my paſſions, and am now 
A man again3 fit for ſociety 
And converſation. 


- 


Ca. I will Sir. Exit. 
Prince. I never knew my (elftill now 3 how on 
þ the ſudden - 


I'm grown an excellent diſlembler, to out-do 
&, | One at the firſt, that has practis'd it all his life : 
». | Sonow Lam my (elf again, what 1s't 
[feel within 2 Methinks ſome vaſt deſign 
Now takes poſlefſſion of my heart, and ſwells 
My labouring thoughts above the common 
ounds 
. | Of hamane actions, ſomething: full of horror 
My ſoul hath now decreed, my heart docs beat, + 
As if 'twere forging thunder-bolts for Jove, 
Toſtrike the Tyrant dead : Sonow, I have it, 
lhaveit, 'tis a gallant miſchief, 
Worthy my Father, or my Fathers Son. 
All his delight's in Fatyma, poor innocent ! 
But not more innocent thanT, and yet 
TI My Father loves thee, and that's crime enough. 


By this act, old Tyrant, | 
"I E e I 


Oo "tk SOPHY. © 
”. Tſhall be quit withthee : whileI was virtuous, 
* TIwyas a ſtranger to thy blood, but now | 
Sure thou wilt love mefor this horrid crime, 
It is ſolike thy own. In this I'm ſure, 
Although 1n nothing elſe, I am thy Son : 
But when '*tis done, I leave him yetthat remedy 
I take my ſelf, Revenge; butT as well 
Will rob him of his anger, as his joy, 
And having ſent her to the ſhades, 
T'le follow her. 
But to return again, and dwell 
In his dire thoughts, for there's the blacker hell. 
Enter Meſſenger. 
Mefſ. Sir, your wife the Princeſs is come to 
vilit you. 
Prince. Conducther in; now to my diſguiſe 
again, 
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Rn . T_—_ Me; 


Enter Princeſs. 
Princeſs. Is this my Lord the Prince ? 
Prince. That's Erythea. ; 
Or ſome Angel voyc'tlike her. 'Tis ſhe, my 
ſtrugling ſoul 
Would fain go out to meet and welcom her. 
Erythea 4 
No anfwer but in ſighs (dear Frythea ?) 
Thou cam'ſt to comfort, toſupport my ſuffer- 
| ings, 
-- Not A me with a greater weight, 
' Toſcethat my unhappineſs 
+ Involves thee to. 
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Princeſ;. My Lord, in all your triumphs and 
your glories, 
You call'd me into all your joys, and gave m2 
An equal ſhare, and in this depth of miſery 
Can [ be unconcern'd ?' you needs mult know, 
Youneeds mult hope I cannotz or which is 
worle, 
You muſt ſuſpect my love : for what islove 
But Sympathy ? And thisI make my happineſs, 
Since both cannot be happy, 
That we can both be miſerable. 

Prince. I ptethee donotlay thou lov'it me; 
For love, or finds out equals, or makes 'em fo: 
But.[ am ſo caſt down, and fallen fo low, 
[ cannot riſe to thee, and dare not wiſh | 
Thou ſhould'{t deſcend to me 3 but call it pity, 
And I will ownit then, that Kings may gtve 
Tobeggars, and not leſſen their own greatneſs. 

Princeſs, Till now I thought virtue had ftood 

above 
The reach of fortune ; but if virtue be not, 
Yet love's a greater Deity : whatever fortune 
Cangive or take, love wantsnot, or deſpilcs 3 
Orby his own omnipotence ſupplies : 
Thenlike a God with joy beholds 
The beauty of his own Creations: 
Thus what we form and image toour fancies, 
Wereally poſleſfs. 

Prince. But can thy imagination 
. | Delude it ſelf, to fix upon an objet 
”y, | E e 2 | 
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So loſt in miſeries, ſo old in ſorrows; 


; Paleneſs and death hang on my cheek, and 
darkneſs 


Dwells in my eyes; more chang'd from what I 


_ was b 
In perſon then in fortune. 
Princeſs, Yet tl the ſame to me : 
Alas my Lord, theſe outward beauties are but 
the props and ſcaffolds 
On which we built our love, which now made 
_ 
Stands without thoſe ſupports : nor is my flame 
Soearthy as to need the dull material tuel 
Of eyes, or lips, or cheeks, {till to be kindled, 
And blownby appetite, or elſe t' expire : 
My fires are purer, and like thoſe of Heaven, 
Fed only, and contented with themſelves, 
Need nothing from without. 
Prince. But the diſgrace that waits upon mil: 
fortune, 
The meer reproach, the ſhame of being miſe- 
rable, 
Expoles men to ſcornand baſe contempt, 
Even from their neareſt friends. 
Princeſ;. Love is ſo far from ſcorning miſery, 
That he delights in't, and is ſo kindly cruel, 
* Sometimes to wilhit, that he may be alone 3 
® Inſtead of all, of fortunes, honours, friends, 
L which are 
But meerdiverſions from loves proper objett, | 


LY : 
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Which only 1s it ſelf. 
Prince. Thou haſt almoſt 
Taught me to love my miſeries, and forgive 
1 | All my misfortunes. Tleart leaſt forget 'em3 
We will revive thoſe times, and in our memo- 
ries 
Preſerve, andti]l keep freſh (like flowers m 
water ) | 
Thoſe happier days.: when 'at our eyes our 
p ſouls 
Kindled their mutual fires, their equal beams 
e | Shot andreturned, till linkt, and twiri'd 1none, 
They chain'd our hearts together. 


Princeſs. And was it juſt, that fortune ſhould { 


begin | 
Hertyranny, where we began our loves ? 
No, if it had, why was not I blind too? 
I'm ſureif weeping could have don't, I had 
(. been. . 
Prince. Think not that I amblind, but think it 
night, | 7.3] 
A ſeaſon for our loves, and-whichto lovers 


Ne're ſeems too long 3 and think of all our mi- ' 


ſeries, 
But as ſome melancholy dream which has a- 
wak't us, | 
To therenewing of our joys. 
Princeſs. My Lord, this 1s a temper 
Worthy the old Philoſophers. 
Prince. I but repeatthat leſſon 
: es: 


Which | 
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Which Thavelearnt from thee. All this morality 
Thy love hath taught me. © © 

Princeſ3. My Lord, you wrong/your virtue, 
T afctibethe effeft of that to any cauſe 
/ Leſsnoblethanirfelf, 

Prince. Andyou your love, 

Tothink 1t is leſs noble, or leſs powerful, 

Then any the beſt virtue: andl fear thy love 

W1ll wrongit (elf :16 long a ſtay will make 

T he jealous King ſuſpect we have been plotting ; 

How do the ple yo of our former love 3 

Our Children? 

. Princeſs. Both happy in their Grandlires love, 
elpecially / 

Thepretty Fatyma; yet he 

According to her apprehenſion feels / 

 Aſlenſe of your misfortunes. - 
Prince: But{ether not too much expreſs 1 It, 
Leſt ſhe provoke his fury. 

© Princeſs. :Sheonly can allay-it 

When 'tis provok't ; ſhe 

Plays With Higtiige, a6H gets aboyelis anger 3 ; 

J ASF 6ithave ſeer-allitfle boat 

To mountand dance upon the WAVE, that - 

| threatens 7 1291» 4 

+ Tooverwhcim it. "77 

Prince. To  MAGP 1s to ſave; but his anger | 

| Strikes us like thunder, -wheretht blow our-flies 

The loud report, andieven prevents mens tears.' 

Etory way Burt then ke UNART - 
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It rends a Cedar, or an Oak, or finds 
Some ſtrong reſiſting matter z women and chil- 
dren 
Are not Subjects worthy, a Princes anger. 
Prince. Whatſoever 
Is worthy of their love is worth their anger. | 


[ty 


Princeſs. Love's a more natural motion 3 they 
are a9gry. 
As Princes, but love as men. 
Prince. Once more I beg, 
Make not thy love thy danger. 
Princeſs. My Lord, I {ſ& with what unwilling- 
neſs 
Youlay upon me this command, aad through 
 yourtfears 
Diſcern your love, and therefore muſt obey 
You. | \ Exit, 
Prince. Farewel my deareſt Erythga. 
There's a ſtrange mulick in her voice, the ſtory 
Of Orpheus, which appears fo bold a fiftion, 
Was prophecy'd of thee 3 thy voice has tam'd 
The Tigers and the Lions of my ſoul. 
Emter Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Sir, your daughter Fatyma. 
Prince. Conduct her inz how ſtrangely amTI } 
tempted 
With opportunity, which like a ſudden guſt _./. 
Hath ſwell'd my calmer thoughts into a tem- | 
peſt ? | 
Accurſed opportunity |! 
To - "es The 
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The Midwife and the Bawd to all our” vices, 


* That work'ſtour thoughts into deſires, defires 
|  Toreſolutions 3 thoſe being ripe, and quickned, 


Thou giv'ſt'em birth, and bring'lt'em forth to 
ation. | 
Enter Fat. and -Meſienger. 
Prince. "Leave us, O opportunity | 
That when my dire and bloody reſolutions, 
_ Likefick and froward children 
Were rockt alleep by reaſon or religion, 
Thou like a violent nojx{e cam'(t ruſhing in, 
And _ 't'em wake Mid:fartto new unquiet- 
nels, 
 Comehither, pretty Faty a, 
Thy Grandtires darling, fit upon ty knee: 
He lovesthee dearly. 
Fat. I, Father, for ycur ſake. 
Prince. And for hisfake I ſhall requite it. 
O virtue, virtue, 
Where art thon fled ? thou art my Reaſons 
| friend 5 
- Butthat like ade poſed Prince has yielded 
*  HisScepter to his baſe uſurping vaſlals; 
- Andlikea traytor to himſelf, takes pleaſure 
- In (ſerving them. 
| Fat. But Father, 
- Idetir = him that you might have liberty, and 
-” that 
> He would give you youreyes again. * 
\ Prince. Pretty. lnnucence | 


Tis 
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Tisnot 1'th' art, nor power of man todo it. 
Fat. Muſt you never ſee again then, Father > 
Prince. No, not without a miracle. 

Fat. Why Father, I can ſee with one eye, 
. pray take one 

of mine. | 
Prince. I would her innocent. prate could 

overcome me : 

0 what aconf!iCt do I feel ! how am1 

Toft like a ſhip *twixt two encountring tides ! 

Love that was baniſht hence, would fain return 

And force anentrance, but revenge 

(That's now the Porter of my foul) is deaf, 

Deaf as the Adder, and as full of poyſon. 

Mighty revenge ! that ſingle canſt o'rethrow 

All thofe joynt powers, which nature, vertue, 

honour, 

Can raiſe againſt thee. 

Fat. What do you ſeek for, your handker- 
chief? pray ule mine3 ._. | 

Todrink the bloudy moiſture from your eyes 3 

Ile ſhew'tmy Grandfather, | 

I know 'twill make him weep. 

Why do you ſhake Father ? 

Juſt ſo my Grandhre trembled at the inſtant 

Your ſight was ta'ne away. 

Prince. And upon the like occaſion. 

Fat. O Father, what means the naked knife? 
Prince. *Tis torequite thy Grandhires love. 
Prepare | 

To 
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To meet thy death. 
"Fat. 'O; tis], 'tisI, | 
Your daughter Fatyma | 
Prince. | therefore doit. 
Fat. Alas, was this the bleſſing my mother 
ſent me to receive? 
Prince. Thy Mother | Ergthes ! There” $ ſome- 
thing 1nthat 
That ſhakes my reſolution. ! 
Poor Eryzthes, how wretched (hall I make thee, 
Torobthee of a Husband and. a Child ? 
But _=_ is worſe, that firſt I fool'd and won 
ee 
Toa belief that all was well ; and yet 
ShallT forbear a crime for love of thee, 
Andnot for love of virtue ? But what's virtue? 
A meer 1maginary ſound, a thin 
Of ſpeculation; which to my dark ſoul], 
_ Depriv'd of reaſon, is as indiſcernable 
As colours to my body, wanting-ſ1ght. 
Then being left eo ſenſe, I maſt be guided 
By ſomething that my: ſenſe joe andfakes 
hold of ; 
On then my love, and fear not to demepabe | 
| That Giant, my revenge (alaspoor Fatyma) 
My Father loves thee, ſodo's Erythea:: 
Whether ſhalt Fby-juſtly wi—_ 
Him-whom I hate, be-more unjuſtly cruel 
To her Hove? 'Of being kind to her, 


Be cruel to my ſelf, and leave unſatisfied F 
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My anger andrevenge? but Love, thou-art 
The nobler paſiton, and to thee I ſacrifice :/. 
Allmy ungentle thoughts. Fatyma forgive me, 
And ſeal it with a kiſs : What is't1 feel ? 

The ſpirit of revenge re-inforcing 

New Arguments. Fly Fatyma, _..-.... : 


- Ifly while thou may'ſt, nortempt me to new 


miſchiet, | 
By giving means to aCtit 3 tothis 111 
My will leads not my power, but power my 


will. Ex. Fat. 

0 what a tempeſt have I ſcap't, thanks to Hea- 
Ven, | 

And Erythea's love | «1 Boy 


No: 'twas a poor, a low revenge, unworthy 

My virtues, or my injuries, and 

As now my fame, ſo then my infamy, | 

Would blot out his And I inſtead of his Em- _ 
we, 

Shall only be the heir of all his curſes. 

No: Ile be ſtill my ſelf, and carry with me 

My innocence to.th' other world, and leave 

My fame to this : 'twill be a brave revenge 

Toraiſemy mind to a conſtancy, ſo high, 

That may look down upon his threats, my pati- 

ence 

Shall mock his fury 3 nor ſhall he be ſo happy 

To make me miſerable: and my ſufferings ſhall 

Erect a prouder Trophy tomy name, 

Than all my profperons a&tions : Every _— 

&\ an 
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Can ſteer the ſhipin calms, but heperforms 
The skilful part, can manage it inſtotms. 


Finis Aus Quart. 
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Acus Quintus. 


Enter Prince. 


Prince. If happineſs be a ſubſtantial good, 
Not fram'd of accidents, nor ſubje&t to 'em, 
I err'dtofcek it ina blind revenge, 
Or think itloſt inloſs of fight, or Empire; 
- *Tis ſomething (ure within us, not ubjefted 
To fente of fight, only tobe diſcern'd 
By reaſon, my ſoul's eye, andthat ſtill ſees 
Clearly, andclearer for the want of theſe; | 
For gazing through theſe windows of the body, 
It met:ſuch ſeveral, ſuch diſtrafting objects; 
But now confin'd within it ſelf, it ſees 1IN 
A ſtrange, andunknown world, and there di- 
Covers 
Torrents of Anger, Mountains of Ambition 
Gulfes of Defire, and Towers of hope, huge 7 
| Giants, 
Monſters, and ſavageBeaſts ; to vanquiſh theſe, 
Will be a braver conqueſt than thaold 
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The SOPHY. 

JOr the new world. 

O happineſs of blindneſs! now no beauty 

Inffames my luſt, no others good, gny envy, 

Or miſery, my pity : no mans wealth 

| Draws my reſpect, nor poverty my ſcorn 3 

Yet ſtill Iſee enough. Manto himſelf 

Is a large proſpeCt, rais'd abovethelevel / 

Of his low creeping thoughts 3 if then I have 

A world within ary ſelf, that world ſhall be 

My Empire 3 there Ile raign, commanding 
_ freely, 

And willingly obey'd, ſecure from fear 

Of foreign forces, or domeſtick treaſons, 

And hold a Monarchy morefree, more abſolute 

1 Than in my Fathers ſeat; and looking down 

With ſcorn or pity, on the {ſlippery ſtate 

Of Kings, will tread upon the neck of Fate. Ex. 


Enter Bafhaws diſeuis'd, with Haly. 


' I Baſh, Sir, 'tis of near concernment, and im- 
ports 
No leſs than the Kings life and honour. 
Ha. May notT knowit? oy 
Baſh. You may, Sir. But in his preſence we 
are {worn 
T' impart it firſt to him. 
Ha. Our Ferlian State deſcends not 
Tolnterviews with ſtrangers:-but from whence 
Comethis diſcovery, or you that bring it ? _ 
bl 2 Baſh, 
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_ 2 Baſh. Weare, Sir. of Natol;a. 
Ha. Natolia ? Heard you nothing 

Of two, Villains that lately fled from hence > ' IJ 
1 Baſh. The Baſhaws,Sir ? 

Ha. Theſame. A 
2 Baſh. They are nearer than you think for. | 
Ha. Where? | 
1 Baſh. In Perſia. V 
Hz. Tnarms againto'tempt another ſlavery? [| 
2 Baſh. No, Sir,' they made ſome weak at- 

tempts, preſuming on | 

The reputation of their former greatneſs : T 

But having loſt 'their fame and fortunes, 

'Tis no wonder they.loſt their friendsz now 

hopeleſs and forlorn | 

They are return'd, and ſomewhere live ob- 

ſcurely, 

To expet a change in Perſ/a3 nor wil't be hard 

To find 'em. | 
Ha. Do't, and name your own rewards. 

-2-Baſh. We dare do nothing till we have ſeen 


the King, T 

And then you ſhall command us. A 

Ha. Well, though 'tis not uſual, T 
Yeſhall have free acceſs. Exit Haly. 


Enter King and Haly. 
I Baſh. Sir, there were two Turkiſh priſoners A 
lately fled 
From hence for a ſuppos'd conſpiracy 
Betweenthe Prince and them. 


% 


| King. Where are the Villains? 


1 Baſh, This is the Villain, Sir; They pull off 


And wethe wrongfully accus'd : 
You gave life Sirgy 
And we tookit © OP 
Asa free noblegift 3 but when we heard 
'Twas valued at the price of your Sons honour, 
We came to give it back, as a poor trifle, 
Priz'datarate too high. 
Kine. Haly. 
I cannot think my favours plac'd ſo1ll, 
To beſo 1ll requited; yet their confidence 
Has ſomething in't that looks like innocence. 
Ha. aſide. Is't come to that ? then to my laſt 
and ſureſt refuge. 
King. Sureif the guilt were theirs, they could 
not charge thee 
{| With ſuch a gallant boldneſs : if 'twere thine, 


their diſenifes. 


Thou could'ſt not hear't with ſuch a filent ſcorns. 


I am amaz'd. ; 
Ha. Sir, perplex your thoughts no further, 
They havetruth tomake 'em bold; 
And I have power toſcornit : 'twasT Sir, 
That betray'd him, and you, and them. 
King. Isthis impudence, or madneſs? 
Ha. Neither : 


rs | 4 very ſober, and ſad truth---- toyouy, Sir. 


King. A Guard there. 
Enter Mirvan, and others. 
King. Seize him. 
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| Ha. Seize them 5 now 

* Though 'tis too late to learn, yet know 
' Gainſt you are King again, what 'tis to let yourf * 

- Subjects 
Diſpoſe all offices of trufÞand power : 
The beaſt obeys his keeper, and looks up, 
Not to his maſters, but his feeders hand 3 
And when you gave me power to diſpenſe 
And make your favours mine, in the ſame hour 
You made your ſelf my ſhadow: and 'twas my 
courtefie 

Tolet you live, andraign ſo long. 

Kine. Without there! 

Enter two or three, and join with the others. 
What none but Traytors ? Has this Villain Ts 
Breath'd rrea{oninto all, and with that breath, 
Like a contagious vapour, blaſted Loyalty ? 
Sure Hell it ſelf hath ſent forth all her Furics, F 
T' inhabit and poſleſs this place. 

Ha. Sir, 5” without power, H 
Likeſeas againſt a rock, but loſe their fury. 
ma = take theſe Villains, and ſee *em fſtrang- J A 

; led. $1 
x Baſh. Farewel, Sir, commend us to your Il. 
ſon, let him know, 
[That fince we cannot die his ſervants, 
We'll die his Martyrs. | Br 
King. Farewel, unhappy friends, 

A long farewel, and may you find rewards 
Great as your Innocence or which is more, 
I Great. 
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Great as your wrongs. 
2 Baſh. Come, thou art troubled, 

Thou dot not fear to dye? 

I Baſh. No, but to loſe my death, 

To ſell my life fo cheap, while this proud villaia 

That takes it mult ſurvive. | 
2 Baſh. Weſhallnot loſe our deaths, 

If Heaven can hear the cries of guiltle(s blond, 

Which ſurc it mult ; for have heardth'are loud 

ones : 

Vengeance ſhall overtake thee. 

Ha. Away with 'em. 
Kine. Stay, Haly, they are innocent; yet life, 
when'tis thy gitt, 

Is worſe than death, I diſdain to ask it. 

1 Baſh. And we totakelt. 
Ha. Do not ask it, Sir, 

For them to whom you owe your ruine, they 

have undone youz _ | 

Had not they told you this, you had liv'd fe- 

cure, - 

-| And happy in your ignorance; but this injury, 

Since 'tis not in your nature to forgive it, 

[ mult not leave it in your power to puniſh it. 
King. Heaven, though from thee I have de- 
ſerv'd this plague, 

Be o_ my Judge and Witneſs, from this vil- 

ain 

Tis undeſery'd. 


HadI but felt your vengeance from ſome hand 
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" Thatfirſt had ſuffer'd mine, it had been juſtice: 
But have you ſent this ſad return of all 
My love, my truſt, my favours ? 
' Ha. Sir, there's a great reſemblance 
Between your favours, and my injuries; 
Thoſe are toogreat to be requited, theſe 
Too great to be forgiven: and therefore 
"Tis but 1n vain to mention either. 
King. Mirza, Mirza, 
How art thou loſt by my deceiv'd credulity ? 
[le beg thy pardon. 
Ha. Stay, Sir, not without my leave: 
Go ſome of you, andlet the people know 
The Krng keeps (tate, and will not come in 
publick : | 
If any great affairs, or State addrefles, 
Bring'em to me. 

"King. How have Itaughtthe villain M 
Toat&my part? butoh, my ſon, my ſon, | 
Shall I'not ſee thee ? | 

Ha. For once you ſhall, Sir, 
But you muſt grant me one thing; 
' King. Traytor, doſt thou mock my miſeries? 
What canſ give but this unhappy life ? | 
Ha. Alas! Sir, it is but that I ask, and 'tis my JW 
modeſty | An 
Toask it, it being inmy power to take it : but 
When you ſhall ſee him, Sir, to die for pity, 
'Twere ſuch a thing, 'twould fo deceive the 
| wor Id, 4 | 
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'F And make the people think you were good 
natur'd 5 
'Twill look ſo well in ſtory, and become 
The ſtageſo handſomly. 
King. Ine'redeny'd thee any thing, and ſhall 
not now 

Deny thee this, though I could ſtand upright 
Under the tyranny of age and fortune 3 
Yet theſad weight of ſuch ingratitude 
Will cruſh me 1ntoearth. 

Ha. Loſe not your tears, but keep 
Your lIamentations for your ſon, or fins; 
For both deſerve 'em : but you muſt make haſte, 

Sir, 

Or he] not ſtay your coming. He looks upon 
Tis now about the hour thepoyſon a watch. 
Muſt take effect: 

Kizg. Poylon'd? oh Heaven! 

Ha. Nay, Sir, loſe no time in wonder, both 

of us | 

Have much todo ; if you will ſee your Son, 
Here's oneſhall bring you to him. Exit King. 
Some unskilful Pilot had fhipwrackt here 3 
but Inot only againſt ſure 
And likely ills have made my ſelf ſecure : 
but ſoconfirm'd, and fortify'd my ſtate, 
Toſetit ſafe above the reach of Fate. 
Exit Haly. 
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' Bo  . The SOPHY. 


Enter Prince led, Servant at the other door, 
Princeſs and Soffy. 


Serv. Sir, the Princeſs and your Son. 
Prince. Soffy, thou com'i{t to wonder at 
Thy wretched Father : why doſt thou interrupt] ' 
Thy happineſs, by looking on an obje&t 
So miſerable ? 
Princeſs. My Lord, methinks there 1s not in |} 
your voice k 


The vigour that was wont, nor in your look | [ 

The wonted chearfulneſs. Are you well my | C 

Lord? T 
Prince. No : but I ſhall be, I feel my -=_ 

coming. | | V 

D 


Princeſs. What's your diſeaſe, my'Lord? 
Prince. Nothing, but I have tane a Cordial, | ['t 


Sent by the King or Haly, in requital /--- F 
Of all my miſer1es, to make me happy : I 
Thepillars of this frame grow weak, pn 


As if the weight of many years oppreſs'em;3 | H: 
My (inewsfTacken, and an Icy ſtiffneſs 

| Benums my blood. To An 
Princeſs. Alas, I fearhe's poyſon'd: | 
Call all the help that Art, . or Herbs, or Mt | | 


" nerals 'Ti 
Can miniſter. By 
Prince. No, 'tis too late: 'T 


- And they that gave me this,are too well praduy, 
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In ſuchan Art, toattempt and not perform.” 
Princeſ;, Yet try my Lord, revive your 
thoughts, the Empire + , | 
Expects you, your Father's dying. 
Prince. So when the ſhip is {inking, | 
The winds that wrackt it ceaſe. =—_ | 
Princeſs. Will you be the ſcorn of fortune, [1 
pt] Tocome near a Crown, and only near it ? 
Prince. T am not fortunes ſcorn, but ſhe 1s 
mine, 
In | More blind than I. 
Princeſs. O tyranny of Fate! to bring 
Death in one hand; and Empire inthe other 3 
/ | Only to ſhew us happineſs, and then 
To ſnatch us from it. 
ha Prince. They ſnatch metoit ; 
My ſoul 1son her journey, do not now _ 
Divert, or lead her back, to loſe her ſelf 
» | Ith' $maze, and winding labyrinths o'th' world: 
| prethee do not weep, thy love 1s that 
| Ipart with moſt unwillingly, or otherwiſe 
| 1 had not ſtaid till rude neceſſity 
Had forc'd me hence. 
Soffy, be not a man too ſoon, 
And when thou art, take heed of too much 
| vertue 3 
Af It was thy Fathers, and hisonly crime, 
Twill make the King ſuſpicious; yet e'retime, 
By natyres courſe has ripened thee to man, 
| Twill mellow himto duſt; till then forget 
i | Ff 3 


”- Call nſome Muliick, I have heard ſoft airs 


__ ? 
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I wasthy Father, yet forgetitnot, 
My great exampleſhall excitethy thoughts 
Tonoble ations. And you dear Erythea, - 
Givenot your paſſions vent 3 nor let blind fury 
Precipitate your thoughts, nor ſet 'em working, | 
Till time ſhall lend *em better means and in- 
ſtruments 
* Than loft complaints. Where's pretty Fatyma? 
She muſt forgive my raſh ungentle paſſion. 
Princeſs. What do you mean, Sir ? 
Prince. T am aſham'd to tell you, 
I prethee call her. | ; 
Princeſs. Twill, Sir, Ipray try 
If ſleep will eaſe your torments, and repair 
Your waſted ſpirits. 
Prince. Sleep to thoſe empty lids 
. Is grown a ſtranger, and the day and night 
As undiſtinguiſht by my ſleep, as ſight. 
O happineſs of poverty ! that reſts 
Securely on a bed of living turf, 
While we with waking cares and reſtleſs 
thonghts, 
Lye _—_ on onr downe, courting the bleſ- 
in 
Of a mM minutes ſlumber, which the Plough- . 
man 
Shakes from him, as 2 ranſom'd ſlave kisfetters: 


Cancharm our ſenſes, and expel our cares. 
Is Erytt ea gone? . 


Sert 


| Ferv. Yes, Sir. 
Prince. *T1swell: 
I would not have her preſentat my death, 


£ Enter Muſick. 
Orpheus the humble God,that dwells 
) In Cottages and $moakie Cells, 


Hates gilded roofs and beds of downe 3 
And though he fears no Princes fromn, 
Flies from the circle of a Crown. 


Come, I ſay, thou powerſul God, 
And thy Leaden charming Rod, 
Dipt in the Lethean Lake, 

0 re his wakeſul temples ſhake, 
Leſt he ſhould ſleep and never wake. 


Nature (alas ) why art thou ſo 
Obliged to thy greateſt Foe ? 

Sleep that is thy beſt repaſt, 

Tet of death it bears a taſte, | 
And both are the ſame thing at laſt. 


Serv. So now he leeps, let's leave him 
To his repoſe. 
Enter King. 


King. The horror of this place preſents 


The horror of my crimes, I fain would ask | 
| f 4 What * 
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What [amloth to her 3 but I am well prepar d: 

They that are paſt all hope of good, are paſt 

All Fear of ill : and yet if he be dead, 

Speak fokly, or uncertaialy. 
Fhy. Sir, helleeps. ; 
K7ng. O that's too plain, I know thou mean'ſt 

2H | 

His long, his endleſs flcep. 
Phy. No, Sir, he lives; but yet go 

lar the fleep you ſpeak of will be his next : | 

For nature like a weak and weary traveller, 

Tir'd with a tedious and rugged way, | 

Not by delire provok't, but ev'n betray'd 

By wearinels and want of ſpi pirits, | 

Gives up her ſelf tothis unwilling ſlumber. | 


King. Thou haſtit, Haly, 'tis indeed a ſad 
And ſober truth, though the farſt 
Andonly truth thouever told'ſtme : 

s& And tisa fatal ſign, when Kings hear truth, 
4 Eſpecially whenflatterers dare ſpeak it. | 
” Prince. [thoughtT heard my Father, doeshe | « 
think the poyſon 
Too flow, and comes toſee the operation ? | 
Prince Awakes. | 
> Ordoes he think his engine dull, or honeſt? | 
 . Leſs apt to exccute, tharthe to bid him : | 
Hencedsnot, 'tis 'enough, 1t will ſucceed 
To his expetation. | 
King. 'Tisindeed thy Father; | 
* Thy wretched Father ; but ſofar from _ 
, cw 
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New cruelties, that if thoſe already paſt, 
Acknowledg'd and repented of, can yet 
Receive a pardon, by thoſe mutual bonds 
Nature has ſeal'd between us, which though I 
| Have cancell'd, thou haſt ſtill preferv'd in+ 

violate | 
[ beg thy pardon. 
Prince. Death 1n it {cIf appears 
Lovely and ſweet, not only to be pardoned, 
But wiſht for, had 1t come from any other 
hand, 
But from a Father; a Father, 
A name ſo full of life, of love, of pity: _ 
D-ath from a Fathers hand, from whom [ firſt 
Receiv'da being, 'tisa prepoſterous gift, 
An aCtat which inverted Natureſtarts 
And bluſhes to behold her ſelf ſocruel. 
King. Take thou that comfort with thee, and 
be not deaf to truth : 
By all that's holy, by the dying accents 
Of thine, and my laſt breath, never meant, 
I never wiſht it : ſorrow has ſo over-fraught 
This linking barque, I ſhall not livetoſhew 
How TI abhor, or how I would repent 
My firſt raſh crime 3 but he that now 
Has poyſon'd thee, firſt poyſon'd me with jea- 
louſte, | 
A fooliſh cauſleſs jealouſfie. 
Prince. Since you believe my innocence, 
[ cannut but believe your ſorrow :; 
But 
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* + But does the villainlive? A juſtrevenge 
Would more become the ſorrows of a King, 
* Than womaniſh complaints. | 
Kine. .0 Mirza, Mirza | 
 T have nomorethe power todo it, 
- Thanthouto ſee it done: My Empire Af7Grz, 
My Empire's loſt : thy vertue was the rock 
On which it firmly ſtood, that being under- 
min'd, 
It ſunk with it's own weight; the villain whom 
my breath'created, 
Now braves it inmy Throne. 


Prince. O for an hour of life; but "twill not | - 
be: 


s 2a an wa w — 


| Revenge and juſtice we muſt leave to Heaven. 
- Iwould ſay more, but death hath taken in the 
1 out-works, 


* Andoow aſlails the fort ; I feel, I feel him 
Gnawing my heart-ſtrings : Farewel, and yetI | | 
would---- [ Dies. 

King. O ſtay, ſtay but a while, and take me | 

with thee 5 | | 

- Come Death, let me embrace thee, thou that | 
wert 
* The worſt of all my fears, art now the beſt | 
Of all my hopes. But Fate, why haſt thou 
- added 
| Thiscurſeto all the reſt? the love of life ; 
! We loveit, and yet hateit; death we loath, 
{ And(till defire; flietoit, and yet fear it. 


Enter 
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Enter Princeſs and Soffy. 
Princeſ7. He's gone, he's gone for ever : 
O that the poyſon had miſtaken his, 
And met this hated life 3 but cruel Fate 
Envied ſo great a happineſs : Fate that ſtill 
Flies from the wretched, and purſues the bleſt. 
Ye Heavens ! But why ſhould I complain to 
them 
That hear me not, or bow to thoſe that hate 
me? - 
Why ſhould your curſes fo out-weigh your 
bleſſings ? 
They come but ſingle, and*long expefation 
Takes from their value : but theſe fall upon us 
Double and {udden. Sees the King. 
Yet more of horror, then farewel my tears, 
And my juſt anger be no more confin'd 
To vaincomplaints, or ſelf-devouring filence; 
But break, break forth upon him like a deluge, 
And the great ſpirit of my 1njur'd Lord 
Poſleſs me, and inſpire me with a rage 
Great as thy wrongs, and let me call together 
All my Souls powers, to throw a curſe upon 
him 
Black as his crimes. 
King. O ſpare your anger, 'tisloſt 3 
Forhe whom thou accuſeſt has already 
- Condemn'd himſelf, and is as miſerable 
As thou canſt think, or wiſh him 3 ſpit upon me, 
Caſt all reproaches on me, womans wit 4 
| Or -: 
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* Ormalice can invent, I'le thank thee for them; 
What e're cangive mea morelively ſenſe 
* of my own crimes, that ſo I may repent 'em. 
” Princeſ5. Ocruel Tyrant ! couldſt thou beſo 
barbarous 

* ToaSonasnoble as thy ſelf art vile? 
| - That knew no other crime, but too much 
; vertue 3 
Nor could deſerve ſo great a puniſhment 
j _ For any fault, but that he was thy Son? 
Now not content to exceed all other Tyrants, 
| Exceed'{tthy ſelf: firſt robbing him of fight, 

;* Then ——i4h by a fain'd and forc'd repentance, 
; E Toexpiatc that crime, did({t win him to 
A falſeſecurity, and now by poyſon 

-. Haſtrob'd him of his life. 
| King. Were but my ſoul as pure 
* Fromother guilts as that, Heaven did not hold 
- One more immaculate. Yet whatT have done, 
| He dying did forgive me, and had(t thou been 
; reſent, | 
| Thou wouldſt have done the ſame : for thou art 
happy, 

” Compar'd tome; Iamnot only miſerable, 
© Butwickedtoo3 thy miſcries may find 
© Pity, and help from others ; but mine make me 
> The ſcorn, and the reproach of all the world ; 
| Thou, like unhappy Merchants, whoſe adven- 
 -ares 
Are daſht onrocks, or ſwallowed up in ſtorms, 
Is [2 Ow'lt 


ls 4 e+irf, 42% 

; L, %; > 
't -T £ 
: 


The SOPHY. 
Ow'ſt all thy loſfesto the Fates : but I 
Like waſtful Prodigals, have caſt away 
My happineſs, and with it all mens pity : 
Thou ſeeſt how weak and wretched guilt can 

make, '| 
Even, Kings themſelves, when a weak womans | 
anger | 
Can maſter mine. | 
Princeſs. And your ſorrow | 
As much o'recomes my anger, and turns into 
melting pity. 
or | : wa not me,, nor yet deplore your hus- 
and 3 | 
But ſeek the ſafety of your Son, his innocence | 
Will os weak a guard, when nor my great-- || 
nels, "i 
Nor yet his Fathers vertues could protect us. -. | 
Goonmy Boy, the juſt revenge of all To Soffy. 
Our wrongs I recommend to thee and Heavens 
I feel my weakneſs growing (trong upon me : 
Exennt., 
Death thou art he that wilt not flatter Princes, 
That ſtoops not to authority, nor gives 
A ſpecious name totyranny 3 but ſhews 
Our actions in their own deformed likeneſs. 
Now all thoſe cruelties whichT have acted, 
Tomake megreat, or glorious, or ſecure, 
Look like the hated crimes of other men. 
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- Enter Phyſician. 
King. O ſave, fave me! who are thoſe 
þ that ſtand, 
* And ſeemtothreaten me ? 
Phy. There's no body, 'tis nothing 

Burſonc fearful dream. _ h 

King. Yes, that's my brother's Ghoſt, whoſe 
be birth-right ſtood 
> *Twixtme and Empire, like a ſpreading Cedar 
© That grows to hinder ſome delightful proſpet, 
Him I cut down. 
> Nextmy old Fathers Ghoſt, whomlT impatient 
©. To have my hopes delay'd, haſtned by violence 
& - befofe his fatal day 3 | 
# -Then my cnraged Son, who ſeems to becken, 
- Andhalemeto him. I come, I come, ye Ghoſts, 
” Thegreateſt of you all ; but ſure one hell's 
© Doolittle to contain me, and too narrow 
- For all my crimes. [ Dies. | ' 
- . Enter Mirvan and Haly at ſeveral doors. 
Halz. Go muſter all the City-Bands3 pretend 

It Þ 
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* To prevent ſudden tumults, 

- But indeedtoſctle the ſucceſſion, 
> Mir. My Lord, you are too ſudden, you'l 
take 'emunprepar'd. | 
Alas, you know their conſctences are tender. 
;Scandal and ſcruple muſt be firſt remov'd, 

They muſt be pray'd and preach'd into a tu- 


mult : " 
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The SOPHY. 
But for ſucceſſion, | 
Let us agree on that; there's Calamah 
The eldeſt Son by the Arabian Lady, 

A gallant youth. 

Ha. I, too gallant, his proud ſpirit will diſdain 
To owe his greatneſs to anothers gift : 

Such gifts as Crowns, tranſcending all requital, 

Turn injuries. 

No, Mirvar; he muſt be dull and ſtupid, leſt 
he know 

Wherefore we made him King. 

Air. But he muſt be good natur'd, tratable, 
And one that will be govern'd. 

Ha. And have ſo much wit to know whom 

he's beholding to. 

Air. But why, my Lord, ſhould you look fur- 

ther than your ſelf? 

Ha. I have had ſome ſuch thoughts 3 butT 

conſider 
The Perſian State will not endure a King 
So meanly born; no, [le rather be the ſame I 
am, | 
In placethe ſecond, but the firſt in power : 
Solyman the Son of the Georgian Lady 
Shall be the man : what noiſe is that ? 
Enter Meſſenger. 
Mefſ. My Lord, the Princes late victorious 
Army 


Is marching towards the Palace, breathing no- 


thing 
=. ' But 
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- . Butfuryandrevenge ; to them are joyn'd 

* All whomdefire of change, or diſcontent, 

Excites to new attempts, their Leaders 
Abdal and Morat. j 


Ha. Abdal and Morat! Miruvan, we are loſt, 


fallen from the top 

Of all our hopes, and caſt away like Sailers, 

Who lcaping Seas, and Rocks, and Tempeſts, 
periſh 

I'th' very Port; ſoareweloſt 1'th' ſight 

And reach of all our wiſhes. 

Mir. How has our intelligence fail'd us (o 

ſtrangely ? 

Ha. No, no, I knew they were in mutiny 3 
But they could ne're have hurt us, | 
Had they not come at this inſtant period, 

This point of time : had he liv'd two days 

| Jonger, _ /': +4 
A pardon to the Captains, and a largeſs 
Among the Souldiers, had appeas'd their fury : 
Had he dy'd two days ſooner, the ſucceſſion 
Had as we pleas'd, been ſetled, and ſecur'd 
By Soffj's death. Gods, that the world ſhould 

turn | on 

On minutes, and on-moments ! 

Mir. My Lord, loſe not your ſelf 
| In paſſion, but take counſel from neceſlity ; 
Tleto 'em, and will let them know 
The Prince is dead, and that they ccme too late 
To give him liberty ; for love to him n 
$40 L as 


« 


ro 


S--_-S IS 


| 7te SOPHY: DI 
Has bred their diſcontents ; Tletell them boldly, 
That they have loſt their hopes, 
Ha. And tell them too, : | | 
- As they have loſt their hopeso th onnittwy have 
loſt £ ' 7. (defire 
Their fears 0'th* other : tell their Leaders we 
. Their counſel in the next ſuccefſions - -* 
Which if it meet diſturbance, i 
Then we ſhall crave affiſtance from their power, 
: Which Fate could'not have ſent in a more hap- 
py hour. © _  'Extt roam 
Enter Lords, Celoyis (JB (0 
Cal. My Lord, ork 
Ye hear the news, the Princes Artay i at TY 
ate, | 
Ha. I, I hear it, and feel it here; [Aſide; 
But the ſucceſſion, that's the point' fo 
That firſt requires your counſel. 
Cal. Who ſhould ſucceed, but Soffy ? 
Ha. What! in ſuch times as thele, when ſuch 
an Ar 
Lies at our gates, to chuſe a Child our King? > 
You, my Lord Calph, arcbetterread inſtory, 
And can difcourfe the fatal conſequences 
When Children reign. 
. Cal.. My Lords, if you'l be guidetl** 
By reaſon and examp A __ 
' Enter Abdat and Morat, ; 
Ha. My Lords, you come ole oppotrmely . 
 wewereentring * Ks 
Gs ils 


wart 
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j l diſpute about, - next (acceſſion; '__ © 
4b. Who dares diſpute it? we have a power- 
ful argument . 
; Of forty thouſand ſtrong, that ſhall confute him, 
C4l, A powerful argument indeed. 


Ab. I;fuch a one as will a all your Lo- 


ick TE) | 
Anddiſtin&tions to anſwer "2 IR 
And ſince: we came too late for the performance 
Of gur intended ſervice to the Prince, 
The-wropged Prince, we.cannot more expreſs 
Our loyalty to him,;,thaginthe right 
Of his moſt hopeful Son. 
Hs Bug is he nottao young >, 
Mor. Sire you think us ſo t003 but he, and 
©. WE 
Are old enough to look through your diſguiſe, 
And anger that to ſee his Fathers Enemies. 
y 4 Gaard there. 
| 9's : Enter Guard. . 
Mor. Seize him, and you that could ſhew rea- 
ſon or, example. 
- Has; Seize me! for what? 
Ab. Can(} thou remember ſuch a 'name as 
 AAIYZA, 
And ask for;what 2 


Ha. That name T mult remember, and. with: 
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It wasthe Kings command, and! was only 
Th unhappy miniſter. 

Ab. I, ſuch a miniſter as ied "te OED . 
Fhat adds; anaccidental fierceneſs to 


Its natural fury; '- 3; | 
Mor. If 'twere the Kings command, 'twas firſt 
thy malice 440; 


Commanded that command, _ then obey'd it. 
Ha. Nay, if you have reſoly' Fit, truth and 
reaſon 
Are weak andiidleargumentsy” ons tn 
But let me ptty'the unhappy inſtruments 
Of Princes wills, whoſe anger-is our fate, 
Andyet their love's more fital than their hate. 
Ab. And how well that love hath been requited, 
Mirvan your Confident, 
By torture has confelt. + 
Mor. The Hoary of the King, and of the Ba- 
ſbaws.. 
Ha. Mirvaf, poor-ſpirited wretch, thou haſt 
deceiv'd me 3 
Nay then farewet my hopes, and next my fears, 
_ Emter Soffy 
So. Whathorrid noiſe was that of Drums ard 
Trumpets, that ſtrack my Ear ? 
What mean theſe bonds ? could not my Grand- 
fiars jealoufie 
Be ſatisfied upon his Son, but now 
- Muſt ſeize his deareſt Favourite? ſure my turn 
- Comes next. 
: Gg 2 Ab. 
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him, not them : 
Hp live King Soffy Ft 
Without Drums and Ti rumpets« 
$0, But why are theſe men Priſoners? 
Ab. Let thisinform you. - - 
$0.. But is my Grandlire dead ? 
4b. As ure as.we are alive. 
' $0. Then let'em ſtill be priſoners, away with 
"em 3 5 
Invite our Mother from her fad retirement, 
And all that ſuffer for my Fathers love, 
 Refſtraintor puniſhment. rs 4 
: 'Enter Princefs:, 
180, D—__ Mother; -make. 


Our happineſs compleat, by U2Y through . 


That cloud of ſorrow. 
And letus not be wanting to our eees, 
Now th' heavens have done their part, 
Leſt fo ſevere and obſtinatea ſadnefs 
. Tempt a new vengeance. 
Princeſs. Sir, to comply with youT le uſe a 
© violence 
Upon my nature Joy is fuch a foreiher, 
So meer a ſtranger tomy thoughts, I know *' 
Not, how to entertain him.z but ſorrow 
It ade by cuſtom ſo habitual, 
'Tis now part of my nature, 


. $0. But cannopleaſure, ino delight divert it2/ 


; Gre eatneſs, or power, which women molt atject, 


Ic 


Ab. Tis come already, Sir; bus. to > ſhocood 


FA .] 


”F | | PHY... — as 
if -cbat cando it, Le endeute my. Empire; 


Fortune - -- 
Herſelf is not fo cruel; for my connlds 
Thenmay beunſucceſsful, but my _rayers 
| Shall wait onall your ations. : 
Enter Solyman, .as from. the Rack. Guard. 
. 80. Alaspoor Solyman, how ishe altered ? 


| Father, when your Grandfather 
Saw he could not ſtretch my conſcience, thus he 
5 
Stretcht my carkaſs. - 
Mor, Ithink they have ftretcht his wit too. 
Sol. This 1s your Fathers love that lies thus in. 
my bones. 
E might have lov'd all the Pocky Whores'in Per- 
ſre,and 
Have felt it leſs in my bones. 
$0. Thy faith and honeſty ſhall be enaninls 
According to thine.own deſire. 
gol. Friend, Ipray thee tell me whereabout 
my knees are, ) 
E would fam-kneel to thank his Majeſty : 
Why Sir, for.the preſent my delire 1s0nly to have 
| A good Bone-ſetter, and when your Majeſty has 
done that office 
To the Body Politick, and fomeskilful 


- Body 


Princeſs. Sir, ſeek not to r0v me ou _— | 


Sol. Why, becauſe I would not accuſe your” 


Man to this body of mine (which if it ww; been - 
 Gg3 Polt- - 
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3 Poli, had- never come'to this ) I ſhalt: by. | 
| : that | 
Time think on ſaebing for my ſuffering : 
But muſt none of theſegreat ones be Hang'd for 
Their Villanies 2 Tat (Aſede. 
Mor. Yes certainly. | 
. $f. Then I need look no further, ſome of 
their eſtates. 
Will ſerve my turn. 
| $0l. Bring back thoſe villains. 


Enter Haly and Caliph. 


Sol. Now to your tears, dear Madam, and the 
Ghoſt 
Of my dead Father, will I conſecrate*: 
The firſt fruits of my juſtice : Let ſuch honours 
And funeral rites, as to his birth and vertues 
Are due, befirſt performed, then all that were 
Adcors., or Authors of ſo black a deed, 
Be facrific'd as Viftims to this Ghoſt : .. 
Firſt thou, my holy Devil; that couldſt varniſh 
So foul an a& with the fair name of Piety : 
Next tho, th'-abuſer of thy Princes car. 
| Cal. Sir, I beg your mercy. 
Ha.; AndI a ſpeedy death, nor ſhall my reſolu- 1 
tion 
Diſarm it ſelf, nor ecadeſcend toparley 
. With fooliſh hops. 
* 80. *Twere cruelty to ſpare'em, I am forry 


| I muſt commence my reigninblbod, but duty 
And juſtice to my fathers foul exatt 
\This cruel piety 3 lets ſtudy for apuniſhment, 
.A feelingone, | 
And borrow from our ſorrow ſo much time, 
 T'inventatorment equal to their crime. 


Exennh., 
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_He means to write again 5 but ſo much worſe, 


That ſeeing that, Jon ithigh t a-juſt curſe, 
'Fa 


| For cenſaring this 


4029: s 101 qbyZ!l aol enioig t2n1 
"FF rr done, and we alive again, and nom ' © 
 Þ- Thert an mocTragedy, but it your brow. ' 
And yet our Author lopes/you are plext'd,"if not 3 

having fail d, he has a ſecond Plot : 

Tis this 3 the next day ſend ns in your Friends, 
Then laiigh at them, and make your ſelves amends} 
Thus, whether it be good or bad, yet you © 
May pleaſe yqur ſelves, and you may pleaſeus too ; 
But look. you pleaſe the Ph, gl he vow : 

# you all, but how 9 © 

"Tis not to kill you all twenty a day, 

He'l do't at once, a more compendions way 3 


give him your applauſe, 
As you give Beggars Money pu 20 cauſe, 
But that he's troubleſome, and he has ſwore, 
As Begears do, he'l trouble you no more. 
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